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King. . . 

* O lhaken as we ate/o wan wit^^ 

> Finde we a t^e for fi i|b 0 f new broylcs, 
), And breath (hot t- win . _ remote • 

or bruit: her flowers hootcS 

►f holtile pafes ; thofe oppoted eyes, 

/hich like the Meteorsofa troubled heav e , 

11 one nature, of one fubftance bred, 

)id lately mcete in the inteftme Ihocke, 

aid furious clofe of civid butchery , 

hall now in naturall wel-befeemmg rankes, 

Aar ch all one way,andbe no more oppos d 

<jo more {hall cut his Mailer : therefore friends? 

\sfarreastothe Sepulchre of Chrijt,_ 

Whole Souldicrs now, under whofe blefled troll 
Weare impreffed and engag’d to fight, . 

Forthwith a power of Englifo Ihall we levie. 

Whole armes were moulded in their mothers womos, 

TVx Pmiirm thofe holv fields. 
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Which 1400. ycaresagoewere nail’d. 

For our advantage on the bitter Croflfe : 

But this our purpofe is but t welue months old. 

And bootelefie ’tis to tell you, we will goe. 
Therefore we mecte not now : then let me hea re 
Of y ou my gentle Cofin Wefimertdnd. \ 

What yefter night our Counfell did decree. 

In forwarding his deare expedience. 

Weft. My Liege, this hafte was hot in queftion. 

And many Umiti of the charge fet downe- 
But yetternight,when all ath wart,there came 
A I oft ftomjVales, loaden with heavy newes • 
Whofe worft was, that the noble Mortimer , ' 
Reading the men of H erf or djhire , to fwht 
Againft the irregular and wild Glendower, 

Was by ths rude hands ofthat Welshman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butcherd : 

HS°? • w f S 0 ^ dead corps there was‘iuch mifufe, 

■ uchbeaftly fhamelelfe, transformation 
by thofe Wei fh- women done, as may not be 
Without much lhame, retold or fpokenof 
iG^.Itfeemes then, thatthe tydings of this broyle 
Brake offbur bufineffe for the Holy-land, * 
fVefi^Hs match with other like, my Gracious Lord 
rar more uneven and unwelcome newes, 

Came from the North, and tkis it did report ; 
OnHoly-roodeday, the gallant Hotfrur there 
Yong Harry Percy-, and brave Archibald, 

That very valiant and approved Scot, 

T At Holmedon met, where they did foetid 
Afad and bloody hours : 

As bydifejhargeoftheir Artillery, 
t And fhape oflikelihood newes was told : 
f Por he that brought them, in the very heate 
And pride of their contention, -did take Horfe, 
Lfncertane ofthe-iffue any way. 

King Hereisa deare, and true induftrious friend, 
% Walter 'Blunter ’ ighted from his Horfe, 







: newes, 






Stain’d 



Henry the Fourth. 

Cf . Mwi tilth- variations of eachfoyle, 

Writer, !$£*** 

Salic of Of. , anddddl W 

Of *”<* , \ 

And is not this an honorable fpoy e • , . . 

A callant prize ? Ha, Cohn, is it not ? Inray th it is- 
wed A conqueft for a Prince to boalt of. 

Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad,and mak’ft me hn 
In envy .that my Lord Northumberland 
Should be the Father of fo blefta Sonne, 

A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 
Amongft a Grove, the v ery ftraighteft Plant ^ 

Who is fweete Fortunes Minion, and her pride 5 
Whil’ft I by looking on the pray fe of him. 

See Ryot and dishonour ftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry, O that it could be prov’d 
That fome night-tripping Vairy had exchang’d 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay. 

And cal’d mine Percy ,his Plantaginet i 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine 
But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you, Cuz, 
Of this yong Percies pride ? The Prifoners 
Which he in this adventure hath fur priz’d. 

To hisown ufe hekeepes, and fends me word, 

I Hull have none but Mordake Earle of Ssife. 

W^fLThisis his Ankles teaching.this is tVoycefier, 
Malevolent to you in all afpe&s : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and brittle up 
The crett of youth againft your dignity. 

I have fent for him to ajifwer this t 
And for this caufe a while We mutt negled 
Our holy purpofe to lernfalem , ■ 
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The Idijtvryof 

Cozen, on Wednefday next, our Councell we will hold 
At Windjor , fo informe the Lords: 

But come your felfe with fpeed to us againe. 

For more is tobc fayd, and to be done. 

Then out of anger can be uttered. . / 

m&.\ will^ny Liege. 

„ „ . L Exeunt, 

Enter Pnnce '{Wales y and fir lohn Falfiafe. ■ 

Fal. Now Hall, what time of day is it, Lad ? 

Prin. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke and 
unbuttoning thee after /upper , and fleeping upon Benches 
after noone, that thou haft forgotten to demand thattruely 
which thou wouldefttruely know. What adevill haft thou to’ 
doe with the time of the day ? Unleffe houres were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts Capons , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds 
and Dials the fignes of leaping-Hou/es , and the bleffed Sunne* 
hinifelfe-a faire hot wench in flame-coloured Taffota • I fee no 
reafon why thou fhouldeft be fuperfiuous to demand the time 
of the day. 

Falf. Indeed you come neere me now all fa we that take 
FurfoSjgoe by the Moon and feven Starres,and not by Phoebus 
he that wandring Knight fo faire: and I prethee,fweet waege* 
when thouart King, as God fkve thy Grace ; Majefty I ftwuld 
fay,for Grace thou wilt have none. 

/Vi*. What, none ? 

Falf, , No by my troth , not fo much as will ferve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

Tm,Well,how then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Marry then, fweet wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
d ayes beauty : let u s be Diana s Forreftcrs, Gentlemen ofthe 
inde, minion s ofthe Moone ; and let men fay, we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sea is, by our noble 
and chafte Miftris the Moone ; under whole countenance we 
fteale. 

"Prince. Thou fayft well, and it holds well too,for the for- 
^ une of us that are the Moones men, doth ebbe , and flow like 
the Sea, being governed as the Sea is by the Moone ; as for 

; proof- 



Henry the bourth 

r ofcrold moft refolutely fnatcht onMun- 
proofe :Sow a f t on Tuefday morning jgot 

day night, and moft n ^f pe nt with crying bring in : £ oW in 

wit h(wcarmgWbygV= AcLaddc g and by and byma 
as low an ebbe as ftbe Gallowcs, 

“&KtoS*oufiyefttru=. Lad : andrsnotmyHo- 

ne8e^T.v»*^^S*5^ p f* l .C«iae : and is 
TrinnA sthe^<^^”K ofdurance f 
not a Buffc J&kin a ™ mad w ag,what,in thy qnipsand 

^ wkh a Bute 
J 'S. Why, what a po* havot to doe whh my Hoftefli of 

thou haft cal’d her to a reckoning many a tint; 

Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part ? 
v a ir Mo iTeeive theetby due, thou haft payd all. thU'-. -* 
pl«.Ye a, aid elfewhere.fo fat as my coyne would ftretcu, 

S werS? not heere apparant that 
h^art^eire apparant.Butl prethee fweet wag,fhall there be 
rXwsftanding P in England, whenthouartKing?andrelo- 
lution thus fnub’das it is with the nifty crub of old father an- 
tick the Law?doe not thou, when thou art King, hang a tlieefe. 

Pw».No,thou /halt. 

Ft?//! Shall I? O rare by theLord.T Icbe a brave Judge. 

Pnn Thou judgeft f alfe already. I meane thou (halt have the 
hanging ofthe Theeves,and fo become a tare Hangman. 

Falf, Well , Hall, well, and in feme fort it jumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,I can teftyou. 

Prin.? or obtaining of futes ? ' _ . , 

. FnZ/.Yea .for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman bath 
no leane W ardr op. Zblood 1 am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 
a lugd-Beare. 

_ Prin. Ox an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. 

FalfX ea, or the drone of a Emcolnejhire Bagpipe. 

Prince, Whatfayeft thou to a Hare , or the melancholy oi 

Vloore 
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The Hijlorj of 

Moore-dicch ? 

Falf.'Xhoa haft the mod unfavory fmiles , and art indeed 
the moft comparative rafcalleft fweet yong Prince. But Hall 
I prcthee troupe me no more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity ofgood names were 
be bought : an old Lord of the counfell rated me the other day 
in the ftreete about you fir ; but I mark’t him not , and yet he 
talkt very wifely ; but I regarded him not, and yet he talk 
wifely ,in the ftreete too 

Prin . Thou didft well : for wiiedome cries out in thefW. 
and no man regards it. i 

Valf. O, thou haft damnable Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft done much harms unto me Hall 
Qod forgive thee for it : Before 1 knew thc^Hdl, I knew no. 
thing, and now am I, if’amaniliouldfpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one ofthe wicked:! muft give over this life-and I wil 
give it over 'By the Lord andl doe not, I am a villaine :' i’lebe 
damned for never a Kings foil in Chriftendome. 

Pm* .Where fhall we take a purfe to morrow, Tacl>e ? 

Tal, Zounds, w here thou wilt, Lad, i’le make one : and I doc 
notjCall me villaine, and baffdlme. ' 

Frin \ I fee a good amendment oflife in thee ; frompravine 
to Purie-taking. v y 8 ' 

Yalf.SNhy Hall • ’tismy vocation, Hall *i ’tis no fin for a man 
to 1 abour m his vocation . Enter Toynes. 

Poj . Now fliall we know if Gads-bill have fet a match • O 
ifa man were to be faved by merit, what hole in. hell were hot 
enough for him?Thisis the moft omnipotent Villaine that ever 
cry’d,Stand to a true man. 

Pm. Good morrow Ned. 

Poy. Good morrow fweete Hall. What fayes t Momftmr 
Kesmorie ? What fiyesfit lohnSacketcndSmarfacke ? How 
agrees the Dwell land thee about thy foule , that thou folueft 
him on good I nday Iaft,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
*-gge ? _ v 

Prin. Sir lohn ftands to his word, the Divell -flail have his 
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Henry the Fourth « 

Pokes. Then art thou damn'd for keeping thy word with 

^ prkce . Elfe hehadbeen damn’d for cozening the devil!. 

For But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning,by foure a 
clock early at Gads-bill , there are pilgrimes going to Canter- 
bnry with rich offerings, and Traders riding to London w ith 
fatpurfes. I have vizards for you alljyou have hones, for your 
Bvc$:Gads-hill lies to night in Rochefter, I have befpokc fup- 
per to morrow night in Soft cheap ; we may do it as fecure as 
lleep : if you will go, I will ftuffe your ptirfes full of crownsj 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hang’d. 

Fal { • Hear ye, Yedward, if I tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you for going. 

‘Toy. You will, chops ? 

Talf. Ha.ll, wilt thou make one ? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thief ? not I by myfaith. 

Pal. Ther’s neither honefty,manhood,nor good fellow fhip 
intheej nor thou catr.cft not ofthe blood-royall,if thou dare ft 
not (land for ten Shillings. * ■ - 

Prin. Well, then once in my dayes He be a mad-cap. 

Falf, Why; thats well laid. 

Prin. Well, come what wilL lie tarry at home. 

Falf. By the Lord lie be a traitor tben,whenthou art King. 

Prin. i care not. 

Poin . Sir 1 ohnft. prethee leave the Prince and me alone, I wil 
lay him down fuch r eafonsfor this adventure, that he fliall go 
4" Frf/f.WeljGpd give thee the fpirit of perfwafion,& him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakft may move, and what 
he hears may be beleeved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
fake) prove a falf thief ; for the poor abufes ofthe time want 
countenance: farewell, you fhall finde .me in Soft-cheap. 
i~ -^-farewell the latter fpring,farewel Alhallown fummer. 

P°y. Now my good fweet hony Lord, tide with usto mor- 
JPYb* * ™ v ’ e a jeftto execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
ralslajfe , r; arvey .Rojfil (fads- hill, fliall rob thofe men that 

we have already way-laid -your felf and I will not be there: 
and^when they have the booty , if you and I do not rob them , 
~ CM $ fo-s head from my fooulders. 

B Prince 



Tl?e FFiUory of 

Ptihee, How fhall we part with them in fetting forth? 

' Po. Why, we will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place of meeting, wherein it is at our plealure to fa i ■ 
then will they venture upon the exploit themfelves , which . 
they fhall have no fooner atchicved ,but week let upon them. 

Pr/».Yea,but tis like that they will know us by our horfcs, 
by our habit6 ; & by every other appointment, to be our felvcs, 

Po, Tut, our horfes they fhall not fee, lie tie them in the 
wood, our vizards we will change, after weleavethem : and 
firra, I nave cafes of luck orum for the nonce, to imimsk our 
noted outward garments. 

Prince. Y ea, but I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

'Po . Well,fortwoof theml know to be as true bred cow- 
ards as ever turned back : and for the third, if he fight longer 
then he fees realbn, lie forfwear arms. The vertue of this jeft 
will be, the mcomprehenlible lies thatthis fat rogue will tell 
us when we meerat flipper, haw thirty at leafthe fought 
with, what wards, what blows, what extremities he indured, 
and in the reproof oitheie lies the jeft. 

/Vw.Well,Ile go with thee,provide us all things necefey, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheap, there lie fupi 
farewell. 

Poj. Farewell my Lord. Exit Poy net, 

Prin. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok’t humour ofyouridleneffe : 

Yet herein will I imitate the funne. 

Who doth permit thebafe contagious clouds 
. To (mother up bis beauty from the world. 

That when he pleafe again to be himfelf. 

Being wanted, he may be more wondred at 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts 
Of vapours that didfeem to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeer were playing holy dayes. 

To fport would be as tedious as to work ; 

But when they feldome come, they wifht for, come, 

And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents : 

Sow hen tl As loofe behaviour I throw off. 

And pay the debt I nev cr promifed, 



Exit, 



Henry the Fourth . 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes. 

And like bright metall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittering o re my fault. 

Shall (hew more goodly , and attradl more eyes* 

Then that which hath no foyl to fet it off. 

Ilefo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time, w hen men think lcaft I will • 

Enter the King, Northumberland JVorcefi er , notJpm\ 

Sir Walter Plant, with others. 

King, My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 

Unapt to ftirre at thefe indignities, . 

And you have found me j for accordingly. 

You tread upon my patience : but before 
I will from henceforth rather be my ielf. 

Mighty, and to be fear’d. then my condition 
Which hath been fmooth as oyl, foft as yong down, 

And therefore loft that title of refpebf, 

Which the proud foul nc’ re payes-butto the proud. 

Wor. Our houfc (ihy Soveraigne Liege) little deferves 
Thefcourge of greatndfe to be ufed on it. 

And that fame greatnefie too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make fo portly. Nor, My Lord, 

King. Won e'sicr, get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difbbedience in thine eye t 

0 fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And mayrfty might never yet endure 

1 he moody frontier of a fervants brow. 

You have good leave to leave us : when we need 

Your ufe a nd counfell, we fhall fend for you. Sxk Wor, 

\ ou were about to (peak. 

Nor Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners myour highneflename demanded, 
ich Parry Percy here at holmfdon took, 
h ere, as he layes, not with fuch ftrength denide. 

As he delivered to your Majefty. 
hither envy therefore, or mifpr’ifion 
Is guilty of this fault,and not my fonne, 
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The History of 

Botf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

But I remember when the fight was done. 

When I was drie with rage and extreme toy 1, 
Breathlefleand faint, leaning upon my fword , 

Came there a certain Lord ; neat and trimly dreft, 
f’refih a s a bridegroom, and his chin new reapt, 
Shewdlike a flubble land atharvefthome : 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thuinbe he held 
A pouncet box, which ever and anon 
He gave his note, andtookt away again, • 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in fnuffe, andftillhefinilde and talkt, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

He cal'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly. 

To bring ailovenly unhandfome coarte. 

Betwixt the winde and his Nobility, 

With many holy day, and Lady tearms. 

He queftioned me : among the reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Majefties behalf. 

I then all finarting, with my wounds being cold. 

To be fb peftered with a popinjay. 

Out of my grief and my impatience, 

Anfwered negledlingly,I know not what. 

He flhouldjor he fhould not, for he made me mad 
To fee him fhine fo brisk, and fin ell fo fweet, 

And talk fo like a waiting-gentle- woman. 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God five the mark ; 
And telling me thefoveraign’ft thing'on earth, 
Wasparmacity for an inward bruife ; 

And that it was great pity,fo it was. 

This villanous filtpeter fhould be dig’d 
Out of the bowels of the harmleffe earth ; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroy'd 
So cowardly .-and but for thefevile gunnes. 

He would have been himfelfaSouldier. 

This bald nnjoynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indire&ly (as I faid) 






Henry the Fourth, 

And I befcech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufition 
Betwixt my love, and your high Maj efty . 

'Blmi. The cir cum fiance confidered, good my Lord, 
What e re Burry Piercy then' had faid 
To fuch aperfon, and in fuch a place : 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold, 

May realbnably die, and never rife, 

To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he unfiy it now. • 

King. Why, yet he doth deny hisprifoners. 

But with pr ovifo and exception, 

That we at our own charge (hall ranfotne ftraight 
His brother in law, the fool ilia Mortimer , 

Who in my foul hath wilfully betraid 
The lives of thofe, that bedid lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magician , damned Cjlendewer 
Whofe daughter as we hear, the Earl of CMarch, 

Hath lately married : lliall our coffers-thcir 
Le emptied to redeem a traitor home ? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with fears. 

When they have loft and forfeited themfelves. 

No, on the barren mountain let him ftarve. 

Ter I (hall never hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue ilia 11 ask me for one penny coft. 

To ranfotne heme revolted Mortimer. 

Bot. Revolted Mortimer ? 

He never did fall off, my Soveraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to prove that true, 

Needs no more but one tonguesfbr all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he took. 

When on the gentle Sever ns fiedgy bank. 

Infingleoppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an hour. 

In changing hardiment with great gicnfcwer. 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drink- 

Upon agreement offweet Severn: food, 

Who then alighted with their bloody looks. 
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IneHifiory of 

Ranne fearfully among the trembling reeds. 

And hid his cnfpe-head in the hollow bank, 
Blood-flained with thcfe valiant combatants. 

Never did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with {uch deadly wounds, 

Nor never could the noble Mortimer-, 

Reccivefo many, and all willingly : 

Then let him not be flandered with revolt. 

King. Thou dolt belie him, Percy , thou doft belie him. 
He never did encounter with Glendower , 

1 tell thee, he durft as well have met the devi.ll alone. 

As Owen Cjlendower for an enemy. 

Art thou not aiham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Let me not hear you {peak of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meins. 

Or yon {hall hear in {uch a kinde.from me, 

As will difpleaic you. My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne : 

Send us your prifoners, or you will hear of it. 

Hot, And if the devill come and roar for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo, for I will eafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Nor. What? drunk with cfcoler? flay and paufca while 
Herexomes your Uncle. 

Hot Speak of Mortimer ? 

Zounds I will fpeak of him, and let my foul 
Want mercy, if 1 donotj'oyn with him : 

Yea on his part, lie empty all thofe veins. 

And fhed my dear blood, drop by drop, i 'th duff. 

But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer , 

As high in’th ayre as this unthankfull King, 

A'-this ingrate and caticred TZttU'mgbrook. 

Nor. Brother, the King hath made your uephew mad. 

Wor. Who !lrook this heat up after I was gone ? 

Hot. He will forfooth have all my prifoners. 

And when I urg’d the ranfome once againe 
Of my wives brother, then his cheek lookt ^ale 
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Henry the Fourth. 

And on my face he turn’d an eye of death. 

Trembling even at the name diMor timer, 

mr. Icannot blame him, was not he proclaim d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bioot . 

Nor He was ; l heard the Proclamation, 

And then it was, when the unhappy 
(Whole wrongs in us Cod pardon )did let f 
Upon his Iri/b expedition ; 

Prom whence, he intercepted, did return 

To be depos d and fhoxtly murdered. ., mr>nt w 

Wor. And for whole death, we m the worlusw id 3 

Live fcandaliz’d and foully fpoken of. 

Hot. But foft,I pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Mortimer 
Heir to the Crown / 

Nor. He did, my felf did hear it. 

Hot. Nay then 1 cannot blame his count! King, 

That wiflit him on the barren mount ains ftarve . 

But lTiall it be, that you thatrfet the crown 
Upon the head of this forgetfull man, 

And for his lake wear the detefted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? flaall it be 
Thatyou a world of curfes undergo, 

Being the agents,or bafe fecond means'. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon, if that I defeend fo lo w. 

To fhew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range under this fubtile King. 

Shall it for fhame be fpoken in thde dayes. 

Or fill up Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your Nobility and power. 

Did gage them both in an un j uft behalf, 

(As both of you, God pardon it, have done) 

To put down Richard that fwcet lovely Role, 

Anc plant this thorn, this canker PBulUngbroohJ 
And fhall it in more fhame be further fpoken, 

That you are fool’d, difearded, and {hook off 
By him, from whom thefe frames ye under- W€W? 
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No, yet time ferves, wherein you may redeem 
Your baniflht honors, and reftorcyour felves. 

Into the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the j eering and difdain’d contempt 
Ofthis proud King, who ftudies day and night, 

To anfwer all the debt he ows to you, 

T ven with the bloody payment of your deaths! 
Therefore I lay. 

Wor. Peace coufin,fay no more. 

And now I will unclafpe a fee ret book, 

And to your quick conceiving difeontents 
lie read you matter deep and dangerous, 

As full of peril 1 and adventerousfpirit. 

As to o re- wal k a currant roaring lowd 
On the unfteadfull footing of a ipear. 

Hot. If he fall in, good night, or fink or fwim. 
Send danger from the Eaft unto the weft. 

So honor crofle it from the North to South, 

And let them grapple the blood mcreftirres 
To rowze a lyon,then to ftart a hare. 

North. Imagination ofiome great exploit 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

„ H . ot \ By heaven,me thinks it were an eafie leap, 
r o pluck bright honor from thepale fac’d mooi% 

Or dive into the bottome of the deep. 

Where fadome-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks, 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
Without corri vail, all her dignities : 

But out upon this half-fac’t fellow fiiip. 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here : 
But nor the form of what he fhould attend • 

Good coufin give me audience for a while. ’ 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

l f or ' Thofe fame noble Scots that areyour prifone: 
Hot. lie keep them all. 1 

By God he fhall not rhave a Soot of them, 

No, ifa Scot would lave his foul, he ftiall not. 
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He keep them by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away. 

And lend no eare unto my purpofes : 

Thofe prifoners you fhallkeep. 

Hot. Nay, I will ; that’s fiai : 

He laid he would not ranfome Mortimer , 

Forbad my tongue to fpeak of Mortimer : 

But I will finde him when he lies afleep. 

And in his eare lie hallow CMortimcr : 

Nay, lie have a Starling fhall be taught to fpeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, a.nd give it him. 

To keep his anger ftill in motion. 

Wor. Heare you,coufin, a w^rd. 

Hof. All ftudies here I folemmy defie. 

Save how to gall and pinch this ‘Builingbrook^, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales. 

But that I think his father loves him not. 

And would be glad he met with fome mifchance: 

I would have him poyfoned withapor of ale. 

Wor. Farewell kinfman,Ilc talk to you. 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

Nor. Why what a wafp-tongue and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this womans-mood, 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine ow n ? 

Her. Why look you I am whipt and fcourg’d with rods 9 
Nettled, and ftung with pifroires, when I hear 
Of this vile polititian B»llingbrooh^\ 

In Richards time, what do you call the place ; 

A plague upon it, it is in Glofierjbire ; 

’Twas where the mad-cap Duke his unkle kept. 

His unkle Torke, w here I firft bowed my knee 
Unto this King of Smiles, this ’Bttllingbroohj. 

Zblood, when you and he came back from Ravenfj/ttrg. 

„ fl° r ' ^ Hot. You fay true. . 

Why what acandy deal of courtefie. 

This faw ning gray-hound then did profter me, 
look wnen his infant fortune came to age 
And gentle Harry Piercy t and kinde coufin? 
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O, the Divell take fu.h cozeners, God forgive me 
Good {Jnkle tell your tale, I have done. 

ff’br.Nay,ifyouh ve not,toitagainc, 

We will liay your leifure. 

Hot. I have done yfaith. 
w»r.Thcn once more to your Scottish Prifoncrs. 
Deliver them up without their ranfome ftraieht. 
And make the DongUs fonne your onely meane 
Sr powers mScotland, which for divers reafons 
Which I lhall fend you written, be affur’d 
Will eafily be granted you : my Loan. * 

Your fonne in Scot land being thu^fmployed 
Shall fecretly into thebofom^ffeep 1 
Ofthat fame noble Prelatejjfell-belov’d 
The Archbifhop. ■ ' * 

Hot. Of Tor he, isi^fot? 

W or - True, who beafes haref 
His brothers death at Unfit *- the Lord Scropc; 

I ipeak not this in e/Hmation, 

As whatl think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted and fet down. 

And onely Hayes but to behold the face 
Of that occafion that ihall bring it on. 

I fmell it : upon my life it will do Well. 
Before the game’s afoot, thou Hill Ict’ft flip. 
Hot Why, it cannot chufe but be a noble plot. 

And then the power of Scotland ,and ofTerfy. 

To joyne with (-Mortimer flu. 

Wor, And fo they (hall. 

Hot. In faith it is exceedingly well aymdc. 

W or. And tis no little reafon bids us fteed. 

To fave our heads,by railing ofa head.- 
for, bear our felves as even as we can. 

The King will al wayes think him in our debt. 

And think we think our felvesunfatisfied, 

1 ill he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And 6e already, how it doth begin 

o mwee us ftrangers to his looks of love. 
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Henry the Fourth . 

Hot. He does ; he does j weelebc reveng’d on him 
mr. Coufin, farewell. No further go in this. 

Then I by letters (hall dired your couric 
When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly ; 
lie Heal to qlendoner, and to Mortimer, 

Where you and Dam Us, and our powers at ohc*„ 

As I \viil faihion it,fhalljhappily. mzet, 

To bear our fortunes in our own Itror.g tames,. 

Which now we hold at muchuncertai ty. 

Nor. Farewell, good brother, we fhall thrive I trait. 

Hot. Unkle, adue : O let the houresbc (hort. 

Till fields,and blows.and groves, applaud our fport. Exeunt* 
Bitter a Carrier -with a lantern in hts hand. 
t C4r.Heighho,anit be not four by the day, lie be bang'd, 
l Tiarles-roaine is over the new chimney, and yet our horie not 
packt. What Ofiler ? 

Oft. Anon,anon. 

i Car I prethee Tom, bdat Cuts fiddle, put* few flocksiir 
the pomt,poore jade is wrung in the withers out of al 1 ceffe, 
inter another Carrier. 

* Car. Peafc and beans are as danke here as a dog , a nd that 
is the next way to givepoore i ades the Bots.this houfc is tur- 
ned uplide down fince Robin Oftlcr died. 

i Car. Poore fellow never joyed fince the price of Oates 
rafe,it was the death ofhim. 

a Car. I think this to bethemoft villaious houfe in all. 
London road foe fleas, lam Clung like a tench. 

t Car. Like a Tench? by the Matfethre isne’rca King 
chriften could be better bit, then I have bin fince the firft cock. 

a C\*r.Why,you will allow usne’rca j'ordain, and then wc 
leakc i,i your chimney , and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a Loach. 

i < an What 0#/<P-,come away, and be hangd,come away, 
a C Ar * 1 have a gammon of Bacon , and two rafes of ginger, 
to be delivered as farre as Chariog-croffe. 

i Car. Gods body, the Turkics in my panier are quite ftan- . 
ved : what O flier ? a plague on thee, haft thou never an eye in 
*by head ? canft not hear ? and’twere not as good a ; deed as '% 

C % drink* 
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drink ,to break the pate of thee, I am a very villain* come ana 
be hang’d, haft no faith in’ thee ? 

Enter Gads- Hill. 

Gads -hill. Good morrow Carriers ■ What’s a clock ? 

Car. I think it be two a clock. 

Gad I prethee lend me thy lantern, to fee my gelding in 
the [table. b 

i ; Car. Nay by God/oft; t know a trick worth two of that 
Gad, I prethcc lend me thine. 

. 2 ‘ t vvhenPcanft tell? Lend me thy lantern (quoth he.) 
Marry lie fee. thee hanged firft. 1 

L(wd^'? m * G “ rner ’ What time do you mean to come to 

a Car. Time, enough to go to bed with a candle,! warrant 
thee ; Come neighbour Muges, wecle call up the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 
Enter Chamberlain. Exeunt. 

Qad. What ho, Chamberlain ? - 
Cham. At hand, quothpick-purfe. 
tiJlif' ^at’seven as kit, as at hand, qd. the Ghamberlm. 

more from picking of purfes, then giving 

qiredion doth from labonring j thou layeft the plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow mailer QadsMljx holds currant that 
J C ° ld y° a yeftermght, there’s a F ranklm i n the wildc of Kent}- 

hf \ b 5r U§ht threc .^ ndred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one ofhis company laft nightat fupper, a kinde 
of Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too,God knows 

wiH a wa J prefen tly^^ 5 3nd ^ ** C§gCS and buttCr : ^ 

. Ga f’ Sl f a; rfdiCf meet not with S. Nicholas Clarks, I’le 
give thee this neck. V 

Cham.No, lie none of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 

’ r//n T thou Worfhippeft S. Nicholas as truly as a 
roan offal fliood may. J 

Gad. What talkeft thou to me of the hangman? if I hang, 
emakeawt paireof gallows:fori f I hang, old fir /Whangs 
With me, and thou knowft he is no ftarveling : tut, there are 

other 
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Henry the Fourth. 

other trojans that thou dream’ft not of, the which for fport 
fake, arc content to do the profeflion lome grace, that would 
(if matters iliould be lookt into) for their credit fake make al 1 
whole : I am joyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ftaffc 
fixpenny ftrikers,none of thefc mad muftachio purplc-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity, Burgoma- 
fters and great Oneycrs,fuch a s can hold in, fiich as will ftrike 
fooner then fpeak,and fpeak fooner then drink,and drink foo- 
ner then pray; and yet (zounds) I lie, for they pray continual- 
ly to their faint the common- wealth, or rather not pray to 
her , but p rcy on her , for they ride up and down on her , and 
make her their boots. 

Cham. What, the common-wealth their Boots? will fhe 
hold out water in foul way ? 

Gad. She will, fhe will, Juft ice hath liquord her : we fteal 
as in a caille, cocklure • we have thereceit of fern-feed, we 
walk invifible. ■ : . 

Cham. Nay, by my faith ,1 think yoiraremore beholding to 
the night then to fern-feed, for your walking invifible. 

Gad. Give me thy hand, thou {halt have a fhare in our pur- 
ebafe, as! am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falfe thief. 

Gad, Go to, homo is a common name to all men.-bidthe Oft her 
bring my gelding out of the ftable;farewell ye muddy knave. . 

Enter ‘Prince, Toynes, and Peto,&c, 

Poyn. Come flicker, fhelter, I have removed Valfiajfes 
horfe; and he frets like a gum’d velvet. 

Print. Stand clofe. Enter Talftafe. 

Teal. Paynes andbe hang’d , P oynes. 

Prin Peace ye fat kidneyd rafcall, what a brawling doeft 
thou keep ? 

Fa/f. What Poines? Hall? 

Pri». Hcis walkt up. to the top of the hill, He go feek him, 

k.df.l am a'ccurft to rob in that theeves company, the rafcall 
hath removed my horfe, and tyed him I know notrw here, if 
1 travel, but 4. foot by the fquaire further afoot, I fhall breake 
my winde : W ell,1 doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
this, if I {cape hanging for kf ling that rogue, I have forfWorn 
Mis company hourly any time this 2 2 . ycer , and yet I am be- 
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witcht with the rogues company.If the rafcal have notgj V e B ' 
me medicines to make me love him, He be hangd:it could not 
be die. I have drunk medicines :Pojnes y Wall pa. plague on you 
both. Bar doll) Peto, lie ftarve ere lie rob a foot farther : and 
t were not as good a deed as drink, to turn true man , and te 
leave thele rogues, t am the verieft varlet that ever chewed 
with a tooth: eight yards of uneven ground, is thrcclcorc and 
tenmiksafoot with me: and the ftony-hearted villains know 
it well enough ; a plague upon it, when theeves cannot be 
true. one to another. They whiffle. 

Whew, a plague upon you alb give me my horfe, you rogua 
Give me my horfe, and be hang d. 

Prin. Peace ye? fat gues,lie down, lay thine ears clofc to the 
ground, and lilt if thou can hear the tread o{ Travellers. 

Frf^Haye you any leavers to lift me up again being down? 
Zbloud, He not bear mine ownflelh fo far afoot again forall 
the coync in thy Fathers Exchequer : what a plague mean yc 
tocolt methus ? 

Pri» K Thou lieft, thou art not coked , thou art uncoltcd. ' 

F alf. I prethee good Prince Half help me to my horfe, 
Good Kings fbnnc. 

Prin. Out you rogue {hall I be your ottler > 

Valf Gd hang thy i elfin thine oyvn heire apparant garters: - 
ifl betane, lie peach for this : and 1 have not ballads madeon 
all, and fung to filthy tunes. Jet a cup of fack be my poyfoii: 
whenjeftis fofor ward, and afoot too, I hate.it> 

Enter Cfads-HiU. 

Q a <f Stand, Y*l. So I do again (1 my will. 

P <?i«.Ocisour fetter,! know his voice;"# ardol ; what newi? 

Bar. Caf c ye,cafeyc;on with your vizards, there * money 
of the Kings coming down the hill, t is going to the King* 
Exchequer. 

?alf.. You lie, you rogue, tis going to the Kings Tavern. 

Gad. There $ enough to make us all. 

F^ Tobeha gcd. 

Prin. .You foure fhall front them inthe narrow lane* 

Hed P oyn» and 1 will walk lowcrjifthey fcape fromyo^ 
§n€qunter,then they lighten us, 
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peto. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

faff. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 

Prince What, a coward, Sir lohn Pawned . 

fklf. Indeed I am not lohn of 0 ant y our Gr anfatner,but yet 

no coward, Hall. 

prin. Well, weele leave that to the proof. 

Poy.Sirra rack, thy horfe ftands behind the hedge, when thou 
needed him.there thou {halt find him, farewell, an d hand raff. 
F alf. Now cannot t llrikc him if l i'nouid be hang d 
Prin, Ned , where are our difguifcs ? 

Pay. Here hard by : ftand cloie. 

F alf. Now.my matters, happy man be his dole, fay, every 

man to his bufinefle 

Enter the Travellers. 

Tra. Come, neighbour, the boy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hill, weele walk afoot a while, and cafe out legs. 

Theeves. Stay. Tra. Jcius bleife us. 

Valf. Strike, down with them, cur the villains throats : a 
horfon caterpillers ! Bacon- fed knaves, they hate u; , youth, 
down with them,fleece them. 

Tra.O, we are undone, both we and ours for ever. 

F alf Hang ye gorbcl^ed knaves, are ye undone? no, ye fat 
chuff: s, I would your (tore were here: on Bacons, on, what yc 
knaves ? yong men mutt live , you are grandjuror 5 ,areye? 
weele j ui c you, y faith. 

Here they •Pob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince ^andPoynes. 

Prince. The theeves have bound the true men: now, could 
thou and I rob the theeves, & go merrily to London, it would 
be argument for a week,laughter for a monetb,and a good jeft 
forever. 

P oy Stand clofc, I hear them coming. 

4 ' Enter the theeves again. 

F<?^iCome,my mafters,let us fhare, and then to hor fe before 
day: and the Prince and Poynes be not two arrant cowards, 
there s no equity Birring, there’s no valour in that Poynes jhzn 
W a wilde duck. 

Prince 



l! 






The History 

^As they are fiaringyheErinceandp,. \ 

Pnn.Y our money. Yet upon them , they dir an away.Jvi 

Voyn. Villains. Jftaffe after a blow or two,runnes’a my , 

f leaving the booty behinde them. 

Vri. Got with much eafc.Nb w merrily to horfe,the then- 1 
arefcattered,and pofleft with fear foftrongly, that they dal 
i)ot meet each other, each take his follower an officer /aw I 
good Nedy-alftaffe i wears to death, and lards the- lean earth! 
he walks along : wert not for laughing, I ihould pitty him' ■ 

Voy. How tberogueroar’d ! 

Enter Hotjpur folus, reading a letter 
But for mU'.e own pan, my Lord, l could be well contented^; 
there, in rejpetl of the love / boar your houfe. 

He could be contented,why is henotthen? in refpedl ofthc 
love he bears our houfe.- he fhews in this, he loves his owl 
barn better then he loves our houfe. Let me fee fomemore. * 
The purpofeyou undertake is dangerous. 

Why that’s certain, tisdangerous to take a cold, to deep; 
drink • but I tell you (my lord fbol^ out o f this nettle dno^cf 
we pluckt this flower fafety. 

The purpofe you undertake is dangerous ‘'the friends yon mmi 
uncertain , the time it felfunf irted, and your whole plot too lithi 
for the comterpoife of To great an opposition. 



Say y oujbfay you fo?I fay unto yott again ,you are a iMoit I 

cowardlyronde,andyou he: whata lack-brain is this? by tk! 
Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid, our friend true ' 
and conftant:a good plot, good friends, and ful 1 oF expectation, 
an excellent plot, very good friends • what a frofey-fpiritei 
rogue is this? why my L.ofTorkg commends the plot, and the 
generall courfe of the adion. Zounds and I were now by this ' 
rafeal,! could brain him with his ladies fanne.Is there not my' 
father, my unkle, and my fclf, L, Edmond Mortimer, my Lot 
Yorke, and Owen Glendower ? Is there not befides the Dovtfd 
have I not all their letters to meet me in arms by the ninth cl 
the next moneth? and are they not fome ofthem fet forward 
already? What a pagan rafcallis this and Infidel? Ha a youfhall 
fee now ip very fincerity of fear and cold heart, will he to tk 

King, 
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KiHg,andlayopenallourproceedings.O,I could dividemy 
fclfe,and goc to buffets, for moving fuch a difh of skim Milke 
with 16 honourable an adion,Hang him,let him tell theKing, 
we are prepared.I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady. 
How now Kate, I muft leave you within this two hourcs. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thusalonc ? 

For what offence have I this fortnight beene 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me,fweete Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafure, and thy golden fleepe ? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes unto the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thou fitfl alone? 

Why haft thou loft the firefh blood in thy cheekejr. 

And given my treafurcs and my rights of thee. 

To thicke-ey’d muling, and curlt melancholy ? 

In my faint flumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard thee murmure tales ofyron warres, 
Speaketearmesofmannage to thy bounding Steed. 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft talkt 
Of fallies, and retires, trenches, and tents. 

Of Pallizadoes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of cannon , cul verin, 

Ofprifoners ranfome,and of fouldiers fiainc. 

And all the current ofaheaddy fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath beenc fo at warre. 

And thus hath fo befturd thee in thy fleepe , 

That beds of fweat have flood upon thy brow. 

Like bubbles in a late difturbed ftreame. 

And in thy face ftrange motions have appear’d. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great ludden hafte. O what portents are thefe s 
Some heavy bufinefTe hath my Lord in hand 
And I muft known:, elfehe loves me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the Packet gone? 

Ser. He is my Lord, an houre agoe. 

-foWffiiath Butler brought thofehorfes fromthe Sheriffes ? 
„: 0 "? u Uo * k ’™y Lord, he brought even now. 

• Hot. What Horfe ’ a Roane, a 6fop. e are, i s it not ? 

D Sen 
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Set, It is;my Lord. 

Afo.That Roan (hall be my throne. Well.I will backehim 
ftraight .Eefperance, bid 'Butler lead him forth into the Parke, 
Lady . But heareyou, my Lord. 

Hc?,Whatfayft thou, my Lady f 
-ZXWhat L it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why .my horfe ( my love) my horfc. 

La.Our you mad-headed ape, a weezd hath not fuch a deale 
ofipleene,as you are toft WiriiJnfaythile know your butines, 
Harry, that i wall : l feare.my brother Mortimer doth tiira-' 
bout his title,and hath lent for you to line his cnterprize,but if 
Bct.So far afoot,! fhall be weary ,love. ( you goe, 

X^.Come, come, you Parraquito. anfwer medirediy unto 
this queftion that I fhall askesua fay th i'le breake thy httlefin- 
^tv, Harry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

/Xtf • A w ay ,a way ,y ou trifler,love ; I love thee not ; 
locate not for thee, /C4r#,this is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We mud have bloody nofes^mderaekt crownes. 

And pafife them currant too : gods me my horfe. 

What faiftthou /C^,what woulds thou have with me? 

X<*. Doe you not love me?doe you notindeede ? 

Well, doe not then ? for (ince you love me not, 

I will not love my felfe. Doe you not love me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpcake it /etc, or no ? 

Hot. Come,wiltthou fecnie ride ? 

And when I amahorfe-backc, I will fweare, 

I love thee infinitely. But harke you Kate , 

I mu ft not haveyou henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe ; nor reafon whereabout ; 

Whither I muft, 1 muft : and to conclude. 

This evening muft I leave you, gentle Kate, 

I know you wife, butyet no farthe wife. 

Then Harry Terries wife. Cnnftant you are. 

But yet a Woman,and for fecrccy. 

Nay Lady clofer, for I will beleeve. 

Thou wilt not utter what thou doft not know ; 

And fc fir willl truft thee, gentle Kate . 
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X4.HoW.fo far? 

Hot.H ot an inch further : but harke you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither fhall you goe too 
To day will I fet forward ; to morrow you ; 

Will this content you Kate ? 

X 4 .lt muft of force. Exeunt. 

Eenter Prince, and Toynes . 

Pd.AV^pretheecome out of that fat roome, and lend me 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

Toy. Where haft beene, Hall} 

Prin. With three or foure Logger-heads, amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hogs-beads.I havefounded the very bafe firing of. 
Humility .Sirra, Iain fworn brother to a leafh of Drawers, and 
can call them all by their Cbriftian names,as Tom, Dkk^ and 
Francis 5 they take it. alread upon their filiation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales, yet I am the King of Courtefie, and tell 
me flatly,! am not proud lache like Ta/fiafe^nt a. Corinthian, 
a Lad ofmetall,a good Boy (by the Lord lo they call me)and 
when I am King of England., 1 fhall command all -the good 
Lads in Safi-cheap. They call drinking deepe,dying Scarletj& 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off.To conclude,! amfo good a proficient in one quar- 
ter of an houre,that I can drinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, Ned , thou haft loft 
much honor, that thou wert not with me in this adlion : but 
fweet Ned, to fweeten which name of Ned, I give thee this 
penniworth of Sugar ,clapt even now into my hand by an un- 
.derskinker,one that never fpake other Englijh in his lifo,then 
8 (hilling'-, and 6 pence, and You are welcome, with this fhrill 
addition. Anon anon fir, Shore a pint ofBaflard in the half moon s 
orfo.But A?<?^,todrive away timetil Valfi a fe corned prethee 
doe thou (land in fome by-roome, while I queftion my puny 
Drawn-, to what end he have n e the Sugar, and do never 
leave calling Vraneis, that his tale tome may he nothing, but 
Anon : ftep afide, and i’le (hew thee a prcfer.t. 

T nines. Tranris. 

Prince Thou art perfeft. Points . Vrancis. 

^ran .Anon, anon iir;looke down into the pomegranat, 

m Da P rince. 
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The Hifiory of H emu Hots,, 

Fringe. Come hither, F ranch. M / 1 

VrancuMy Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thou to fcrve,Fr4w» ? 

Frrf«c«.Forfcoth fiv cyeeres,and as much as to — • — , 

Bcynes, Francis. 

Franis. Anon,anon,fir. 

Prince. Five yeares ; berladya long leafe for the chincking 
of pewter : But Francis, dareft thou be fb valliant, as to pi ay 
the coward with thy Indenture, and fhew it a faire paire of 
heeles,and runne from it ? 

Francis, O Lord fir , i’le be fworne upon all the Bookes in 
England, I could find in my heart. 

Paynes. Yr ancis, Yrancii. Anon fir. 

P r in te. Wow old art thou, franc is ? 

Yrancii. Let me fee, .about ‘JMicbaelmw next I iTiallbc— 

Poynes Sruncis. 

Yrancii, Anon fir, pray you (lay a little, my Lord. 

Pri*#*, Nay , but harke you Yr ancis, for the Sugar thou n- 
velt me,’twas buta pennyworth, waft not ? 

Francis. Q Lord, I would it had beene two. 

^Prince. I will give thee for it a thoufand pound, asketnc 
when thou wilt^and thou {halt have it. 

Poynes Yrancii, F?^»c«.Anon,anon. 

Prince. Anon Yr ancis ? No Yrancisjovt to morrow Francis 
or Yr ancis, on TIiurfeday.;or indeed Francis, when thou wilt: 
But Francis .- 

Franc is. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Lcathcme Jtfrkin,Clrriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat-ring, puke-ftocking, Caddice-gartcr, 
Smooth-tongue, Spanifh-pouch ? 

Yr ancis. O Lord fir, who doeyou mcane ? * 

Prince. Why then your Brownc-baftard is your onely 
drinkc ; tor looke you Francis : your white canvatfc Doublet 
WiUlulley.In EarbaryYw, it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis JNhaX. fir ■* . Poynes. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue,doft thou not heare them call ? 

f^Heere they both call him, the Pf rawer fiands amazed, ret 
knowing whkhway to goe % Enter fintner. 
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piiit.’What, ftandft thou ft ill, and heareft fach a calling ? 
looke to the Ghefts wrthin.My Lord, old fir John with halfe a 
do^en more, are at the dore,fhall I let them in ? 

Pri. Let them alone a whilc,and then open the doxe ’.Poynes 

Poynes. Anon, ianon fir. Enter Poynes. 

Pri,. Sirra , Falflajfe and the reft oftheThceves, are at the 
doore, lhall we be merry ? 

Poy. As merry as Crickets, my Lad : but harke yce,wbat 
cunning match have you made with this j eft of the Drawer?' 
come,what’s the iflue ? 

Pri I am now of all humors, that have (hewed themfelyes 
humors ,(ince the old daies ofgood man nAdam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent Tweluea clocke at midnight. What’s a 
clocke; Francis ? 

Francis. Anon, anon fir. 

/V/w.That ever this follow fliould have fewer words then 
a Parrat,and yet thefon of a woman. His induftry is up ftaires 
and downeftaires,his eloquence the parcell of a reckoning. I 
am not yet of Perceys minde,the Hetjpnr of the North Joe that 
kr’smefome <5. or 7 -dozcn of Scots At a break faft, wafhes his 
hands, and fayes to his wife. Fie upon this quiet life , I want 
work .O my fweet Harry fayes (he ! how many ha (f thOu kild 
to day ?Give my Rban horfeadrench(fayes he)and anfwers 
fome fourteene,an hour after:a trifle, a trifle. I prethee call in 
FalftaffeJYc play Percy, and that damn’d Brawne (hall play 
Dame A/ortimerhis wiYe.RhoMcs the drunkardtcall in ribs 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falfiajfei 

Pyncs, Welcome Tac^e, where baft thou been ? 

Falf, A plague of all cowards I fay , and a vengeance too; i . 

mary and Amen : give mea cup of facke.Bdy.E’re I lead this 

hfo long,! le fow nether ftoeks,and mend them,and foot them 

oo.A plague o< all co wards *Give me a cup of lacke,ro<me is 
there r^ertue extant/ r wcKe,ro b ue,is 

nc r er feT^kiflea dilh ofbutter • 
p timll hearted Euan , that melted at the fweet tale oftbe 
f un . if thou didft, then behold that compound. 
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Fd/.Yourogii£,fiere’s Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but roguery to be found invillanous majyetacoward is wot| 
thena cup of fack with lyne in it. A villanous cowardjgoty 
waies.old Iac\e l die when thou wilttifman hood.good tnarl , 
hood be not forgot upon the face of the earth .then am I a foot, 
ten herring-there lives not ? .good men unhang’ d in EngUni 
and one of them is fat, and growes old;God helpe the while ' ' 
a bad world I fay : I would I were a weaver , I could fin? j \ 
f- Pfalmes,or any thing. A plague of all cowards, I fay ltil], 6 1 

Prin. How now Wool-facke, what mutter you ? 

F al. A Kings Son? if I doe not beat thee out of thy Kingdom 
with a dagger of Lath, and drive all thy Subje&s afore thee 
like a fiocke of W ild-geefe, i’ le never weare haire on my face 
more, you Prince of fixate * ? 

Prin. Why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter ? 

FV.Are you not a coward ? anfwer me to that,and 9 m 
there. 

'Prin, Zounds ye fat paunch^nd ye call me coward, by the 
Lord i’le ftab thee. 

Val. I call thee coward ? i’le fee thee damn’d ere I call thee 
coward,but,I would give a thoufand pound I could runneat 
faft as thou canft .Y ou are ftraight enough in the fhoulder$,yoa [ 
care not who lees your backe : call you that backing of your ; 
friends?a plague upon foch backing : give me them that will | 
face me, give me a clip of lacke,! am a rogue if I drunketo d «y 

Prin, O villaine,thy lips are fcarce wip’d fince thou drunkf : 
laft. FX.Alls one for that. He drinkes, 

A plague of all cowards ftill, fay I. 

Prin. What’s the matter ? 

Vat. What’s the matter ? heere be foure ofus,havetaner 
thoufand pound this morning. 

Prin. Where is it, /X/’j?. where is it ? 

F alf, Where is it ? taken from us it is ; a hundred upon 
poore foure of us. 

P/m What,a hundred, man ? W. •;'« 

Val.l am a rogue.if I were notathalfe fword witna dozen 
ofthem two houres together.I have fcaped by miracle. 1 am 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the< , 
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H©fe,my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
like a hand-fa w/ccejigunm. I never dealt better fince I was a 
man, all would not do. A plague ofall cowards , let them 
fpeake, if they fpeake more or leffe then truth , they are vil- 
lages, and the fonnes of darknefle. 

6W.Speake,firs, how 1 was it ? 

Rojf. We foure fet upon a dozen . 

Volf. Sixteene at leaft, my Lord. 

S'lff. And bound them. 

Pete. No., no .they were notbound. 

Fatf.Yoa rogue.they were bound.every man of them, or I 
am a lew elfe,an Hebrew lew. ( us. 

Roff. As we were fharing,fome 6 . or 7. frefK men fit upon 

Valf. And unbound the reft, and then came in the other. 

Prim . What fought ye with them all ? 

F alf. All ? 1 know not w hat you call all :but if I fought not 
with fifty of them,! am a bunch of Radifh : if there were not 
two or three and fifty upon poore old facl^, then am I no 
twoleg’d creature. 

Pom. Pray God you have not murthered fome of them. 

F at. Nay that s paft praying for, I have pepper’d two of 
them : Two I am fore I have payed.tvvo rogues in Buckrom 
fores: f tell thee what , Haljf I tell thee a lie, fpi.t in my face; cal 
me Horfe.-thou knoweft my old word there I lay,and thus I 
bore my pointdoure rogues in Buckrom let drive at me. 

P/w. What, foure ? thou faidft but two,even now. 

FX. Foure Hal: I told thee foure. 

P oin. ! ,1 ; he fa id foure. 

FX.Thefe foure came all afrontand mainely thruft at me ♦ 
I made nomoreadoe,buttooke all their feven point in my 
Target, thus : J 

Pm.SevenPwhy there were but foure, even now. 

Val. In Buckrom. 

Pfm. I , foure, in Buckrom fotes, 

Val. Seven, by thefe Hilts, or l am a viilaine elfe : 

p r rr> rSt r e l et L^ ra a ^ onc s we foall have more anon. 

t X/.Doeft thou heare m e,Hatl. 

Prin, I, and markc thee too s lacke, 

Volf. 
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Half. Dofo, for it is worth the liftewng to, thcfe u]-. • 
Buckrom, that Itold thcc of. 

Pn».So,two more already. 

HalfXhext poynts being broken. 

P^.Downc fell his hole. 

F^/. Began to give me ground,but I followed medo/e,^. 
in foot & hand, and with a thought .feven of the eleven I pji| j 

Pr O monftrous lelevcn buckrom-mcn growneout of two/ 
F,?. But as thedivel would have it, three mif-begotten knave? 
in Kendall grcenc,came at my backe, and let driveat me ji- 
lt was (b darke, Hall, that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Pm.Thefc lyes are like the father that begets them, grofli 
as a mountaine, ope, palpable.Why, thou clay-braind guts.tl 
knotty-pated foole,thou horfon obfcene greafie tallow cat 

Half WhatPart thou mad?art thou mad?is not the truth tl 
truth ? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kenli 
greene, when it wasfo darke thou couldft not fee thy haad 
come tell us your reafon. What fayft thou to this ? 

Pej» .Come,your reafon, Iacke , your reafon. 

F«//.What, upon compulfion ? Zounds,and I wereatth 
ftrappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tellyotg 
©n compulfion. Give you a reafon on compulfion ? ifreafos. 
were as plenty as black-berries.I would give no man a rcafail 
upon compulfion,!. 

Prin rle be no longer guilty of this finnc.This fanguineco| 
ward, this bed-prefler, thishorfe-back-breakcr, thishuechill 
'.of fie (h. 

l alf.ZhXooA you ftarueling, you elfskinne,you dried neats- 
tongue, bulspizzle, you flock-fifii : O for breath to utter whs 
is like thee ? you taylors-yard, you /heath, you bow«cafc,yw' 
vile (landing tucke. 

Pr Wcll.breathea while,and thentoit againe ; & whentho) ’ 
haft tired thy fclfc in bafe coparifons,hcarc mefpeake bucthw 

PoyMaxk<z,Iackc. 

Pri. W e two faw you fbure fet on foure and bound them J 
were mafters oftheir wealth: mark now how a plain talclM 
put you do wne:then did wc two fet on you foure,and with- 

wore 
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Word, outfac’d you From prize, and have it,yea, and can (hew 
it you here in the houfe ; and Halftaffe, you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity ,& roared tor mercy ,5c 
ftill run & roarers ever I heard Bul-calfe.What a llave art thou 
to hacke thy fword as thou haft done , and then lay it was iti 
fight? what tricke?what device ? what ftartmg hole canit thou 
now findeoutyto hide thee from this open & apparant fhatne/ 

y^y.Come lets hear c^Idche, what tricke haft thou now ? 

Half By the Lord,I knew yee as well as he that made yee. 
Whyheareyou mafters , was it for me, to kill the Heireap- 
parantPflaould I turne upon thetrue Prince ? Why ,thou know- 
eft I am as valiant as Hercules : but beware inftind", the Lyon 
will not touch thetrue Prince, inftind is a great matter.I was a 
coward on inftind, I fhall thinketlje better of my felfe , and 
thee, during my life; T, for a valiant Lion, and thou for a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, l am glad youhave themoney. 
Hofteffe clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads,Boyes, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fel- 
low (hip come to you.What,(hall we be merry Pfhall we have 
a Play extempore ? 

’Prin. Content, and the argument fhall be,thy running away. 

Half. A, mo more of that Hal, Si thou loueft me. Enter H oft eft e 

Hof . O Je/u, my Lord the Prince • 

Prin- How now my Lady the Hofte(fe,what faiftthou to me? 

Hof. Marry.my L .there is a noble man of the court, at doore, 
would (peake with you: hefayeshe comes from your father. 

Prin. Give him as much as will make him a Royall man, and 
fend him backe againe to my mother. 

F^What manner of man is he ? 

Hof. An old man. 

Frf/.what doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I give him his anfwer ? 

Priw.Prethee doe, Iacke. [ 

F^/.Fayth, and i’le fend him packing. 

Pri«.Nowfirs:birlady you fought faire, fo did you Ptto, fo 
did you ’Bardel-yyon are Lyons too, you ran away upon inftinft, 
you will not touch the true Prince, no,fie. 

Par .Faith, I ran when I faw others runne. 

. E Prince. 
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Pritt. Faith, tell me now in earned, how came F all} a ff„ 
Sword fo hackt ? JpS 

Peto. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger , and faid he would 
fweare truth out ofi Englandjvat he would make you beleeveit 
was done in fight, and perfwaded us to doe the like- 

C ar - Yea, and to tickle our nolcs with fpeare-grafTe,eo make 
them bleede, and then to befiubbcr our garments with it, and 
fweare it wasthe blood of true men- I did that I did not tiii$ 
feven year es before, T blufli tohearehis monflrous devices. 

Prin.O villaine, thou doled a cup of Sacke eighteeneyeares 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and,ever fince thou haft 
fcluflit extempore, thou hadd fire and fword on thy fide , and 
yet thou rand: away : what indindl hadd: thou for it ? 

'Bar. My Lord, doe yon fee thefe meteors ? docyouLehold 
thefe exhalations ? 

Poin.l&oc. / 

XV.What thinke you they portend ? 

Prin . Hot Livers, and cold purfes. 

Bar. Choler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Valftaffe. 

7’^^.No, ifrightly taken, Halter.Heere. comes leane/^, here 

comes bare-bones. How now fweete creature of Bombaft 
how long ls’t a%oc,Iackc, fi nC e thou fawed thine owne Knee? ’ 
Talf.Uy owne Knee? when I was about thy yeeresf-M)I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the wade:! couldhavecreptinto 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring ; a plague offighing and griefe, it 
bio wes a man up like a bladder. Ther’s villanous news abroad, 
here was Sir John Braby from your fkher : youmudgoeto 
the Court in the morning. The fame mad fellow of the North 
'Percy % nd he of WalesMx gave *sSmamon the Badinado, and 
made Lucifer cuckold , and fworcthe divcll his true liegeman 
upon the Crofle of a Welflvhook'wh^t a. plague ca]] you him? 

Poy . O Cflendower ! . * 

9 flower Xhz fame, and his fonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland , .and the fpr ightly Scot of Scottes,Dow- 
glas, that runs a horfebacke up a hill perpendicular. 

Sp^rcnvPyin^ ^ an< ^ w ith a piftoli killcsa 

Talf. 
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Valf. You have hit it. 

Pm. So did he never the Sparrow. 

F 4 //.Wcll, that rafcall hath good mettall in him,he will not 

Trkwhy j what a rafcall art thou then, to praife himfo for- 
running ? 

Yal/. A horfe-backe (yeeCuckoe ) but onfoote he will not 
budgeafoote. 

Prin. Yes Arc^lipon inftindt- 

F alf. I grant ye, upon inftindt : well, he is there too, and one 
Mordake , and a thouiand blue Caps more. IVorcefter is dolne 
away by night, thy fathers beard is turn’d white with the news, 
you may buy Land now as cheape as dinking Mackrell. 

Pr/Wjlben ’tis like , if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
buffctil^old , we fihall buy may den-heads as they buy Hob- 
nay Ies, by the hundreds. 

Frf/.By the Mafle,Lad, thou faid true,it is like we ilia 11 have 
good trading that way. But tell Art not thou horribly 

afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world pickethee 
out threefuch enemies againe,as that fiend*!) owglae, that fprite 
Percy ,and that divell Glendovter ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
-doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 

Pri«.Not a whit y faith : I lacke lome of thy inftindt. 

F^//C Well, thou wilt be horribly chiddeto morrow, when 
thou commcd to thy Father :if thou doe love me , pradtife an 
anfwere. 

Brin. Do thou ftand for my Father,and examine me upon the 
particulars of my life. 

F alf. Shall I ? content : this Chaire fhall be my State, this 
Dagger my Scepter, and this Cufhin my Crowne. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a joynd doole,thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, tor apit- 
tifiill bald Crow ne. 

Palf. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now {halt thou be moved. Give me a cupp of Sacke, to make 
mine eyes looke reddc , that it may be thought I have wept : 
For I mud fpeake in paflion, and I will doe it in King Camby- 
fis vcine. 
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Pw«.Well,heere is my legge. 

F al. And here is my fpeech : (land afide, Nobility. 

Ho . O Jefu,this is excellent (port, yfaith. 

Frf/. Weepe not fweete Qjaeene.for trickling teares are vair* 

H<*. O the father, how he holds his countenance ? 

\al. lor Gods fake Lords, convey my truilfullQieene; 

For teares do ftop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O J efu. he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry players^ 
ever I fee. 

F^/.Peace good Pint-pot, peace goodticklc-braine. 
Harry, | doe not onely marvell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
butalfo,how thou art accompanied .• For though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden, the fafter it growes ; yet youth, the 
more it is wafted, the fooner it weares.-thou arfcmy fonne, I have 
aartly thy mothers word, partly my opinion ;but chiefiy,a vil- 
anous tricke of thine eye, and a foolifh hanging of thy nether 
ip,that.doth warrant me.If then thou be lonne to me, here licth 
the poynt; why, being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ? flail 
the bleflfed fonne ofheaven prove a mieher, and eate Blacke-ber- 
ries?a queftion notto be askt.Shall the fonne of England prove 
a thiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to be ask t. There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of, and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land, by the name ofPitchjthis Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report)doth defile?fo doth the company thou keepeft: 
for Harry t now I doe not fpeak to thee in drinkc, but in teares ; 
not in pleafure, but in paffion ;not in words only, but in woes 
alfo.and yet there is a vertuous man, whom .1 have often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name. 

Erin. What manner of man, and it like your Majefty ? 

F^/ A goodly portly man y faith ,and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full looke,a pleating eie,& a mo ft noble carriage, and as I tliink 
hi? age fbme fifty, or birlady, inclining to threefcore, and now I 
remember mejhis name is Yalttafe:i£ that man fhould be lewd* 
]y given, he deceives me. For Harry, l fee vertue in his lookesjif 
then the tree may be known by the fruit,as the fruit by the tree, 
then peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in that F alfiajfi, 
bimkeepe with,the reft baniftgand tell me now, thou naughty 
varlct,tell me, where haft thou beene this m onth f 
Prince- 
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Prince. Doft thou fpeake like a King ? doe thou ftand for me 

doft it halfefo gravely ,fo majeftimlly 
both in word and matter, hang me up by the heeles for a Rab- 
bet-fucker , ora powlters hare. 

Prince. Well, heere I am fet. 

F^Andheere i ftand, judge.my matters. 

Prince. Now Harry, whence come you! 1 

YalfMy noble Lord, from Eadl-cheape. 

Prince, Vos. complaints I heare of thee, are grievous. 

Yalf. Zbloud my Lord,they are falfemay, fie tickle yee for a 

young Prince yfaith. , . . 

Prin. S weareft thou, ungracious Boy?henceforth ne reiookc 
on me, thou art % iolentlv carried away from grace ; there Is a 
divcl haunts thee iuthc likenefle of a fat old man, a tunne of man 
is thy companion ;\v hy doft thou converfe with that trunke of 
humor;, that boulting-hutch of bcaftlineff;, that fowlne parcel! 
of Dropfies,that huge bombard of Sacke.that ftufft Cloake-bag 
of euctSjthat rotted Manning- tree Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father Ruf 
fian.that vanity in yeares ? wherein is he good, but to tafte Sack 
and drinke it? wherein neate and cleanly, but to carue a Capon 
and eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft? wherein crafty, but 
in Villany?whereinvillanous,but in all things ? wherein wor- 
thy, tut in nothing ? 

Yalfl would your Grace would take me with you : whom 
meanes your Grace ? 

Pgin. That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, F a/Jlajfe, 
that old white-bearded Satan, 

IW. My Lord, the mani know. Prin . I know thou deft, 

F<*/. But to fay, I know more harms in him then in my felfe, 
were to fay more then I know. ‘that he is old(the more the pi- 
ty )his white haires do witneffe it : but that he k (faving your 
reverence ) a whoremafter, that I utterly deny ; ifSackeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpethe wicked : if to be old and merry 
be a fin, then many an old Oaft that I know, is damn’d ; if to be^ 
fatte,betobe hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine are to be loved/ 
No, my good Lor d,banifh P« 0 ) banifh 'Bardolbmiih Poynes, but 
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for fvveet lacks Yalftaffe,kindfacke Yalslafe xn\c lacfe Yalfijf ( 
valiant lacke YalBafe, and therefore more valiant, being as he 
ii old lack? Yalftajfejomifa not him thy Fames company, fo. 
nilli not him thy Harries company ; baniih plumpe lack /, and 
baniih all the world. 

Prin. I doe, I will. Enter 'Bar koll running. 

Bar. 0,my Lord, my Lord, the Shriefe,with a mod monftroiis 
W atch is at the doore. 

Yalf. Out you rogue, play out the play . I have much to fay in 
thebehalfe of that Yalflaffe. 

Enter the Hoftejfe. 

Hof.O Jefu,my Lord.my Lord ! 

Yalf, Heigh, heigh, the Divell rides upon a Fiddle-ftickc, 
what’s the matter ? 

Hof Jhz Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe,fhall I let them in ? 

F^Doft thouheare,H<?//? never call a true piece of Gold, 
a Counterfeit, thou art effentially made, without feeming lo. 

' Prin, And thou art a naturall Coward, without inftind. 
Yalf. I deny your Ma jor;if you will deny the Sherife,fo,ifnot 
lethimenter. If I become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I lhall as foonebe ftrangled 
with a Halter as another. 

Erin, Gochide thee behir.de the Arras, the reft walke up a- 
bove. Now my Maftersjfor a true Lace and good Confcience. 

Y alf. Y,oth which 1 have had • but their date is out, and there- 
fore i’lehideme. 

Prin. Call in the Sherife. j 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier . 

Prin. Now mafter Sherife, what is your wil with me ? 

S her. Fir ft, pardon me, my Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
cerraine men unto this houfe. 

Prin. What men? 

Sher, One of them is well knowne, my gracious Lord, a 
grofle fat man. 

Car. As fat as Butter. 

Prince. The man, I do allure you,is not heerc, 

For I my felfe at this time have employed him * 

And 



Henry the Fourth ; 

And Sherife, I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he lhall be charg’d withal 1, 

And fo let me intreate you leave the houfe. 

Sher. I will, my Lord,thereare two Gentlemen. 

Have in this robbery loft jooo. Markes. 

Prin.lt may be fo •* if he have rob’d thefe men, 

He lhall be anfwerable : and fo farewell . 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Pr'm.l thinke it is goodmorrow,isitnot ? 

Sher .Indeed, my Lord, I thinke it istwo a clocke. €*£?. 

Prin. This oyly rafcall is knowne as well as Poulcs : go call 
him forth. 

Peto. Yalflaffe ? faft afleepebehinde the Arras, and fnortine 
likeahorfe. 

Prin. Harke how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets. 

He fearchet h his pockets ,and findeth certaine pappers . 

Prin. What haft thou found ? 

Peto. Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prin, Let's fee what be they : read them. 

Item a Capon 
Item la wee 

Item Sacke,two gallons 
Item Anchovesand Sacke after Supper 
Item bread 

Omonftrousjbut one halfe peni worth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke ! What there is elfe,keep clofe,weele read it 
at more advantagc,there let him fieepe till day,i’le to the Court 
“ coming We muft all to the Warres,and thy place (hall 
be honorable. I le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
I know his death will be a march of twelve fcore ; the money 
lhall be payed backe againewith advantage : be with me be- 
-lnics in the morning, and fo good rrior\ow ‘Teto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord. Exemt 

Enter Botftur, War ceficr, Lord ijKor timer, 

Owen Cjlendovocr, 

Mor. Thefe promifes are faire,the, parties fure. 

And 
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The History of 

And our induction flill of profperous hope. 

Wo? .Lord Mor timer, dc Coulin Glendovoer, will you fit down? ; 
And (Jnde Worcester p plague upon it, I have forgot the Map. - 

<7/tf#,No,heere it is ; fit coufin Ptfrtf?, fit, good coufin H otjp#. f 
for by that name, as often as £tf#Crf/tfr doth {peake of you, 1® : , 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a riling figh he wilBethyouj, 
Heaven. [f 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as he hc&xcsOwen Glendmtt [ ' 
fpoke of. 

Glen. I cannot blame him ; at my nativity, 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fihapes 
Of burning Creflets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of the Earth 
S bak’d like a Coward. 

Wo?. Why ,fo it would have done at the fame feafon,ifyour ■ 
mothers Cat had but kitned, though your fclfe had never been + 
borne. 

gien.l fay /he Earth did {Bake when I was borne. 

Wo?. And I lay, the Earth was not of my mind. 

If you foppofe.as fearingyou,it lliooke. 

G7tf#.The Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 

Hot. Oh, then the Earth fhooke to fee the Heavens on fire, 
And not in feareofyour Nativity : 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrange eruptions, and the teeming Earth 
Is with a kind of Collicke pincht and vext. 

By the imprifoning of unruly Winde . 

W ithin her wombe , which for inlargement ftriving, 

Shakes the old beldame Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples,and mofle-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth,having this diftemperature, 

Inpafifion fhooke. 

Glen. Coulinjofmany men 
I doe not beare thele croflings : give me leave 
To tell you once a game, that at my birth. 

The front of Heaven was full of fiery fihapes, 

TheGoates ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Wereftrangely clamorous to thefrighted Fields, , 

Thele 



Henry the Fourth. 

Thefe fignes have mark’t me extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe fhew, 

I am not in the rolle of common men : _ 

Where is the living, dipt in with the Sea, 

T hat chides the Bankes of Fnglan^, Scot land, and fVttlet , 
Which cals me pupilfor hath read to me, 

And bring him out that is but Womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious way of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. I thinke there’s no man fpeakes better Wclfo, 

Tic to dinner. 

CMor .Peace, coufin Percy, you. will make him mad. 
gien.l can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,fo can I, or fo can any man : 

But will they come^vhen you doe call for them ? 

Glen. Why, l can teach thee,coufin,to command the Divell. 
Hot. And I can teach thee, coufin, to fhame the Divell 
By telling truth.Tell truth, and fihame the Divell. 
lfthou have power to raife him, bring him hither, 

And i’le be fworne,! have power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you live,tell truth, and {Bame the Divell. 

Mor. Come, come : no more of this unprofitable chat. 
glen. Three times hath Henry Bnltwobrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from the banke of Wye, 

And Sandy -bottom’d Severne have I font him 
Bootleffehome,and weather-beaten backc. 

Wo?.Home without bootes,and in foule weather too ? 
How fcapes he agues in thedivels name ? 

<y/<fK.Comediere is the Map, {Ball we divide our right. 
According to our threefold order tane 
Mor. The lArck&eacon hath divided it 
Into three limits, very equally : 

England from T rf#?, and Severne hitherto-. 

By South and Eaft,i$ to my partaflignde. 

All Well ward Wales beyond the Severne {Bore, 

And al 1 the fertile land within that bound 
To Owen giemdoveer ; and,deare Cuz, to you 
The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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The Hiflory of 

And bur indentures tripartite are drawne, 

Which being fealed interchangeably, 

( A bufineffe that this night may execute : ) 

To morrow,coufin Percy , you and I, 

And my good Lord of Worcejier will let forth. 

To meete your father and the Scottifh power, 

As is appointed us, at Shrewsbxry : 

My father Cjlenhrver is not ready yet, 

Nor fhall wee neede his helpe thefe fourteene daies • 

W ithin that Ipace, you may have dra wne together 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 

Glen.A fhorter time fhall fend me to you. Lords, 

And in my condud fhall your Ladies come. 

From whom you now muft fteale and take no leave. 

For there will be a world of water died. 

Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot, Me thinkes my moity North from 'Barton heere, 

In quantity equals not one of yours .• 

See , how this river comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the belt ofall my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a monftorus Icantleout- : 

I ' le have the currant in this place darn'd up, 

And here the fmog and filver Trent fhall run. 

In a new channell, faire and evenly, 

It fhall not winde with fitch a deepe indent. 

To rob me of lo rich a bottome here. 

Glen . Not wind ?it fhall, it muft, you fee it doth. 

Mor. Yea^nt marke how hebeareshis courle , and rups tttf 
up, with likeadvantagc on the otlvet fide, gelding the oppofed 
continents much as on the other fide it takes from you. 

w°r Yea,but a little charge willtrench him here. 

And on this North-fide,win this ape ofland. 

And then he runs ftraight and even. 

Hor.I'le have it fo, a little charge Will doc it, 
qien I’le not have it altered. 

Will not you ? 

<//e».Nopior you ftial f not. 

H^.Who fhall fay me nay ? 

qfou 



Henry the Fourth* 

glen. Why that will I. 

Hot. Let me not underftand you then, fpeake it in Wiljh, 
glen. lean fpeake Snglijh, Lord,as well as you, 

For I was trained up in the Snglijh Court, 

Where, being but yong, I framed to the Flarpe 
Many an Snglijh dittic, lovely well. 

And gave the tongue a helpeful ornament : 

A vertue that was never feene in you. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart: 

I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame meter ballet-mongers : 

1 had rather heare a brazen eanftickc turnd, 

Or a dry wheele grate on the axeltree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge. 

Nothing fo much asminfing Poetry : 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a fhufiing nag. 

Glent. Come, you flhall have Trent turn’d. 

Hot. I doe not care, He give thrice £> much Land 
To any well-deferving friend 
But in the way of bargaine, marke yee mee , 
lie cavil on the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne ? fhall wee be gone ? 

Glen. The Moone fhincs faire. you may away by night ; 
lie hafte the writer, and withall 
Breake with your wives, ofyour departure hence. 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much fhee doteth on her Mortimer , Exit. 

Mor. Fie coufin Percy, how you croffe my father l 
Hot. I cannot chufe, fbmetimes hee angers mee. 

With telling mee of the Moldwarpand the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his Prophecies : 

And of a dragon and a finleffe fifh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin, and a moulten Raven, 

A couching Lyon, and a ramping Cat, 

Ana fuch a deale of skimble skamble ftuffe. 

As puts mee from my faith. I tell you what , 

Hce held mee la ft night, at leaft: nine hotircs , 

In reckoning up the feverall divels names, 
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That were his Lackies, l cried hum, and well, goto, 

But markt him not a word j 0,hee is astedious 
As a tyred Horfe, a ray ling, .Wife, 

Worfe then a fmokie Houle. I had rather live 
With Cheefe and Garlike in a Wind-mill farre. 

Then feed on cates.andhave himtalketomee. 

In any Summer-houfe in Chriftcndomc. 

Mor . In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrangeconcealements, valiant as a Lyon, 

And wondrous affable,, andasbountifull 
As Mines of India : fhall 1 tell you, Coufin, 

Hee holds your temper in a high relped. 

And curbs himfelfe,even of his naturall Icope, 

When yen come crofle his humor, faith hee does. 

I warrant you, that man is not alive. 

Might fo have tempted ;hu£$ as you have done, 

Without the tafte of danger and reproofe : 

But doe not ufe it oft, let me intreat you. 

. Mor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 
And fince your comming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience. 

Y ou muft needs learne, Lord, to amend this fault. ' 
Though fometimes it fhew greatnelfe, courage, blood. 
And thats the deareft grace it renders you : 

Yet oftentimes it doth prelent harfh rage, 

Defed of manners, want of Government , 

Pride, hautinefle, opinion, and difilaine j 
The leaf!: of w hich haunting a Nobleman , 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaves behind a llaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold. Good-manners by your fpecd 
Heere come our wives, and let us take qur leaves. 

, Enter Cjkndovpcr .with the Ladies. 

Mor. This is the deadly fpight that angers me. 

My Wife canfpeake no Snglijh , I no Welfh , 

daughter wecpes,fheele not part with you, 






Sheelebe a foldxer too, fhee’le to the warres 
OHor.Good father, tell her.that fhe,androy Aunt Percy, 

Shall follow in your conduff fpeediiy. 

, Glendoiver ffeakes to her in mljt>,andJI>e anfivers 
him in the fame. 

Glen, Shee is delperate heere, _ 

A psevi fix felfe will’d harlotry, one that no periwafion can doc 
good upon. 

T he Lady Jpeakes in JVeljn. 
cJltor. I underfland thy lookes, that prety tffeljh, 

Which thoupowreft downe from thefe Iwelling Heavens, 

I am too per fe<5f inland but for fhame, 

Inliich a parley I could anfwerthce. 

The Lady againe in Welfh, 

Mor. I underfland thy kiffes, and thou mine. 

And that’s a feeling difpntation : 

But I will never be a truant, love. 

Till I have lcarn’d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a Summers bower. 

With ravifhing divilion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will ihee runne mad. 

The Lady jpeakes againe in Welfh. 

Mor, 0,1 am ignorance it felfe in this. 
glen. Shce bids you on the wanton rufhes lay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head upon her lap , 

And fiie will ling the Song that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the god of lieepe, • 

Charming your bloud with pleaiing heavineffe 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and (leepe, ^ 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heavenly harveft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

(Jilor, With all my heart i’le fit and hears her fing. 

By that time will our Booke I thinke be di awne. ’ 

CjlenXoo fo : and thole Muficians that fhall play to you. 

Hang in the Ayrca thoufand Leagues from hence. 

And ftraight they fhall be here, fit and attend, 
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The Hiftory of 

Hot. Come iGfff, thou art perfect in lying downe, 
Come,quicke, quicke,thatl may lay my head in thy la-p.. 
Zrf.Go,yee giddy goofe. 

The Mnfickeylayes. 

Hot. Now I perceive the Divellunderftandsff'f^. 

And ’tis no marvell he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufician. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall, 

For you are altogether by humours : 

Lie Itilfye thiefe, and heare the Lady ling in JVelJh , 

Hot . I had rather heare, Lady, my breech howlc in Irijk, 

Z.* Would’ ft have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

ZiZ.Then be ftill. 

Hof. Neither, ’tis a womans fault. 

Z^.Now Go J helpe thee. 

Hof. To the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hof .Peace, Ihee fings. 

> H eere t he Lady fings a Wejh Song. 

Hof. C ome, i’lehave your Song too. 

La. Not mine in good footh. 

Hof .Not yours in good footh ? Hart, you fweare like a com* 
fitmakers wife,not you in good footh : & as true as I live, and as 
God frail mend me, and as lure as day : 

And gi veft fuch farcenet furety for thy othes, 

As if thou never walk’d: further then Finsbury. 

S weare me/^fe,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and leave in footh. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger-bread, 

To velvet gard$,and Sunday Cittizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. I will not fing. 

Hof ,Tis the next way to tume taylor^r be red-breft teacher: 
and the indentures be drawne,i’le away within thele 2 . hours, 
and fo come in when you will. Exit. 

Glen. Come, come; Lord Mortimer ,you are flow. 

As Hof Lord Percy is on fire to goc. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

By this our Booke is drawne,wee’le but fcale. 

And then to horfe immediately. 

/IA/'.With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the King , Prince of Wales f and others. 

Kin tr. Lords, give us leave, the ‘Prince of Wales , and I, 

Muft hav e fome private conference , but be neere at hand. 

For we fhall prefently have need of you. E xennt Lords . 

I know not whether God will have it fo, 

Fcrfomc difpleafing fervice I have done, 

That in his fecrct doome, out of my blood , 

Heeie breed revengement and a fcourge forme : 

But thou doft in the paflages of life, 

Make me beleeve , that thou art onely mark’t 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaven, 

Topunifh my mif-treadings. Tell rneelfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires. 

Such poore, fuch bareXuch lewd, firch raeane attempts, 

Such barren pleafures/ude fociety. 

As thou art matcht witball, and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatneffe of thy blood. 

And hold their level! with thy Princely heart ? 

Pr'm . So pleafe your Majefty, I would i could 
Quite all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleflel can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg’d withal 1 : 

Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales devifde, 

Which oft the eare of Greatneffe needs muft heare. 

By fmiling pick-thankes, and bafe newes-mongers, 

I may for fome things true, w herein my youth 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular, 

Finde pardon on my truefubmiffion. 

King . God pardon thee, yet let me wonder Harry, 

At thy aflkftions, which doe hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy anceftors : 

Thy place in Councell thou haft rudely loft, 

Which by thy yonger Brother is fuppHde, 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 
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Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 

The hope and expectation ofthy time , 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fell : 

Had I fb lavifla of my prefence beene. 

So cornmou hackneied in the eyes ofmen, 

So hale and cheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpe me to the Crowne, 

Had.ftill kept loyall to pofleflion, 

And left me in reputclefle banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being feldomc feene, 1 could not flirrc, 

But like a Comet 1 was wondred at. 

That men would tell their Children, This is he: 

Others would fay, Where ? which is ‘Bullingbrooke ? 

And then I itoic all courtefie from heaven. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiancefro n mens hearts : 

Loud fhoutes and falptations from their mo tithes. 

Even in the prefence of the Crowned King. 

Thus I didkeepemy perfon frefh and new, 

My prefencelike a robe pontificall, 

Me” re feene,fcut wondred at, and fo my ftate, 
Seldome,butfumptuous, five wed like a feaft, 

And wanne by rarenelfe fuchfolemenity. 

The s kipping King, he ambled up and .downs. 

With (hallow jefters, and rafh bavin wits, 

Soone kindled^nd (bone burnt, carded his ftate, 

Mingled his royalty with carping fooles • • 

Hadhis great name prophaned with their fcornes, 

And gave his countenance againft his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and (land the pufh 
Of every beardleffe vaine comparative. 

Grew a companion to the common ftreets, 

Enforc’t himfelfe to popularity. 

That being dai ly fwallowcd by mens eyes, 

They furfeited with Hony, and began to loath 
Thetafte of fweetneffe, whereof" a Kttle, 
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Henry m fourth* 

More then a little, is by much too much. 

So when he had occafwn to be feene. 

He was, butasthe Cuckowfs in June, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Majcfty, 

When it fhincs feldome in admiring eyes; 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe. 
Slept in his face, and rendring fuchafpeCf, 

As cloudy menufe to doe to their adverferics, 

Being with his prefence, glutted, gorg’d, and fell. 
And in that very line, Harry ^ andeft thou : 

Tor, thou haft loft thy Princely priviledge. 

With vile participation. Not an eye 
But is a weary of thy common fight, 

Save mine, which hath defired to fee thee more, 
Which now doth that I would not have it done. 
Make blind it felfe with foolifh tendemeffe. 

Prm. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 
Be more my felfe. Kw^.For all the world 

Asthouarttothis lioure , was Richardson, 

When I from F ranee fet foote at Ravenfturgh, 

And even as I was then, is Tercy now j 
Now by my fcepter,and my foule to boote : 

He hath more worthy, intereft to the ftate 
Then thou, the inadow of fucceflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right 
He doth fill fields with Harneffe in the Realme, 
Tumes head againft the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more in debt to yeares then thou, 

Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Bifhops on, 
Tbbloudy battels, and to brufing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowned T><mglas ? whofe high deeds, 
Whofe hot incurfions and great name in armes. 
Holds from all fouldiers chiefe Majority, 

And military title capital!. 
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Through all the Kingdomes that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur Mars in {waging cloathes, 
This infant warriour,. in his enterprizcs, 
Difcomfited great Dowglas , tane him once,. 
Enlargedhim,andmadea friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance up. 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And What % you to' this ? ‘Percy Northumberland , 
TheArchbifiaops grace of Tork^, Dowglas , Mortimer, 
Capitulate againft us,, and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefe newes to thee ? 
Why,f/arry y do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and deareft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 
Bafe inclination, and theftartoffpleene. 

To fight againft me under Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Erin . Doe not thinke fo, you fhall' not finde it fo. 
And god forgive them , that fo much have fw aide 
Your Majefties good thoughts away from me : 

I will redeems all this on ‘Percies head ; 

And in the doling of fbm'e glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftaine my favours in a bloody maske, 

Which walht away, fhall fcoure my fhamewithit, 
And that fhall be the day , when ere it lights 
That this fame childe of honour and renownc. 

This gallant Hotjpur y th\s al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought of Harry chance to meete. 

For every honour fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhame redoubled'. For the time will come. 

That! fhall make thisNorthren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faffor, good my Lord 
To engroffe my glorious deeds on ray behalfc, 
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Henry the Fourth . 

And I will call him to fo ftrid account. 

That he fhall render every glory up. 

Yea, even the flighted worfhip of his time. 

Or I will teare the reckoning from bis heart. 

This in the name of god I promife here. 

The which if hebepleafd, I fhall perforrae. 

I dobefeechyour Majefty may falve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands. 

And! will dye an hundred thoufand deathes. 

Ere breake the fmalleft parcell of this vo w 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou fhalt have charge, and foveraine truft herein. 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookes are full of fpced. 

Enter TUnnt. 

Blmt. Sohath thebufines that I eome to fpeakeoC 
Lord tJMortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Dowglas and the EnglitJj rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at S hr ewes bury i 
A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

As ever offered fouleplayina State. 

King. The Earleof Weflmerlandfc t forth to day, 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafier , 

Forthis advertifement is five dayes old. 

On Wednefday.next, Harry y thow fhalf fet forward : 
OnThurfday, we our felves will march. Our meeting 
IsEridgenorth, and, Harry , yon fhall march 
Through glocefter-jbire , by which account 
Our bufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence. 

Our generall forces at Eridgenorth fhall meete*. 

Our hands are full of bufines , let’s away. 

Advantage feedes him fat, while men delay. Exeunt. 

Inter Valftaffe and Ear doll. 

, ‘B^doll, am I not fallen away vilely fince this !aft aftion 
doe I not bate ? doe I not dwindle ? why my skin hangs about 
me like an old Ladies loofe gowne. I am withered like an old 
app e-.o/jtf.Welfiie repent, and that fuddenly while I am in 




■ iT !,r : « 




* T?;e Hiflory of 

loins liking,! (hall be out of heart fhortly, & then I (hall have ; 
noftrength to repent .And I have not forgotten what the Infide 
of a Church is made of, l am a Peppercorn; , a brewers horfc, 
the infide ofa Church.Company, villanous company hath been 
the fpoyle of me. 

2 iar.sir Iohn, you are fo frctfoll, you cannot live long. 

Fal.SNhy, there is it,come,6ng me abawdy Song, make % j 
merry : I was as vertuoufly given, as a Gentleman need to be, 
vertuous aiough, fworc little , dic’d not above fcven times a 
wecke,wenttoaBawdy houfc not above once in a quarter of an 
houre,paid money that I borrowed three or foure times, lived 
well, and in good comparand now I live out of all order, out 
of compafle. 

"Bar .Why, you are fo fatte. Sir Iohn, that you muft needsbe 
out ofall compaffe : out of all rcafonable compaffe, Sir Iohn, 
Fal, Doe thou amend thy facc.& lie amend my life:thouart 
our Adinirall,thou beareft the Lanterne in the Poope,but ’tisiii 
the Nofe of thee, thou art the King of the burning lamps. 

Bar. Why, Sir Iohn, my face doesyou no harms. 

F^/.Nojiiebefworne, I make ,as good rife of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head, or a memento mori. I never fee thy 
face, but I thinke upon hell fire, and Dives that lived in Purple; 
for there he is in his Robes, burning, burning. If thou wertany | 
way give to vertue,! would fweare by thyfaceamy oath fliould L 
be, By this fire, that's gods Angel : But thou art altogether given 
over ; & wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the Sunncof 
utter darkneife. When thou runft up Gads-hill in the night, to 
catch my Horfc, if I did not thinke that thou hadft been an 
Ignis fawns, or a bal of wild- firejthcre’s no purchale in Mony.O 
thou art a perpetual! Triumph,and everiafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faved me a thoufand Markes in Linkes and Torches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Taverne & Taveme : 
but the Sack that thou haft drunke me, would have bought nit 
Lights as good cheape, of the deareft Chandlers in Furore, 
have maintained that S alamander of yours with firs, any tlflK 
this two and thirty yeares : God reward me for it. 

Bar, Zbloud, I would my face were in your belly. 

IW.God a mercy, fo fhould I be heart-burned. 

1 HoW 
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How now, dame Tartlet the Hen,have you enquired 

yet who pickt my pocket? fitter ofiejfe, 

HoH Why Sir M#,what do you think Sir Iohnt&o i you think 
I keepethieeves in my houfc? I have fearcht I have inquird, fo 
haz mv husband, man by man, boy by boy , fervant by fcrvant : 
the tight of a haire was never loft in my houfc before. _ 
Fal.Xc lie ,Hofteffc fBardoll was fhav’d and loft many haires 
and i’lebe fworne my pocket was pickt : goe to, you arc a wo- 
man, go e. , ,, r ■ 

Hof . Who I ? I defie thee : Gods light,! was never cald fo in 

mine own houfe before. 

Fal. Goe to, I knowyou well enough. 

HofMo,Sir John, you doe not know me, Sir Iohn ; I kno w 
you Sir John, you owe me money Sir Iohn t and now you picke 
a quarrell to beguile me of it :lbought you a dozen of thrifts to 
your backe. 

iV.DoulasTilthy DatilasT have given them away to Bakers 
wives, they have made boulters of them, 

H©/Now as! am a true woman, Holland of viij.s.an elhyou 
owe money here befides. Sir Iohn , for your diet, and by-drink- 
ings,and mony lent you, xxiiij. pound. 

F alfi. He had his part of it, let him pay. 

Hof. He ? alas, he is poorc,he hath nothing. 

F 4 /.H 0 W / poore ? looke upon his face ;What call you rich ? 
let them coine his Nofc,let them coine his cheekes,i’ le not pay 
a denyenwhatjwill you make a younker of me?fhall I not take 
mine eafe in mine Inne,but I fhall have my pocket pickt? I have 
loft a fcale Ring of my Grandfathers, worth forty marke. 

Hof. O Jefu,l have heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not 
bow oft,that Ring was Copper. 

F alf How?theTir»Rfcisa Jack, afneak-eap: Zbloud and he 
were here, I would cudgell him like a Dog, if he would fay fo. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Yalfiaffe meets him, 
playing on his Truncheon like a Yife, 

F^/.How now Lad, is the wind in that doore y faith ? 

Muft we all march? 

jSG^.Yea twoandtwo ; Newgate falhion,. 

Hof My Lord, I pray you heave me. 
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/'V/w.What faift thou, Mftris quickly ? how does thy hits- 
band? I love him well,he is an honcft man. 

Ho ft. Good, my Lord , hcarc me. 

Frf/.Prethce let her alone, and lift to me. 

Prin. What laift thou,A«% • 

Val.Vaz other night I fell afleepc here behind the Arras and 
had my pocket pick’t , this houfe is turn’d bawdy-houfe, thev 
picke pockets. ’ 

Prin. What didft thou lode, lacks ? 

Valf. Wilt thou beleeve me. Hall ? three or foure bondsof 
forty pounds a peece, and a feale Ring of my grand-fathers, 

Prin. A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

H oft. So I told him, my Lord, and I faid, I heard your grace 
fay ib:ancfmy tord^he fpeakes moft vilely ofyoujikeafoule. 
mouth’d man,as he island fa id, he would cudgcll you. 

Trin. What he did not ? 

.There’s neither faith, truth, nor woman-hood in meelfe. 

F<*/.There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune -nor no 
more truth in thee, then in a drawne Fox:and forwoman-hood 
Maydmarian may bee the Deputies wife of the Ward to thee, 

Goe you thing, goe. 

Hoft.Szy, what thing ? what thing ? 

Frf/.What thing ? why, a thing to thankeGodon. 

Hoft.l am no thing to thanke God on,I would thou fliouldft 
know it : I am an honcft mans wife, and fetting thy-Knteht* 
hoodafide.thouarta knave, to callmeio. 

1W. Setting thy Woman-hood afide, thou art a beaft , to fay 
©therwife. . ■ , 

Heft. Say,- what beaft,thou knave, thou ? 

Frf/. What beaft ? why an Otter. 

Prin. An Otter , Sir Iohn i why an Otter ? 

Yal. Why ? fhee s neither filli nor fleili ; a man knowes not 
where to have her. 

/•£'/?. Thou art an unjuft man in laying fo • thou, or any man 
knowes where to have me, thou knave thou. 

Prin. Thou fayeft true, Hoftejfe 3 and he founders thee moft 
grofely. 

Hoft. So he doth you^my Lord, and faid this other day, 

You 









fJenry the Fourth. 

you ought him a thoufand pound. 
prin. Sirra, doe I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

Falf.h thoufand pound, Hall} a Million : thy love is worth a 

Million : thou oweft me thy love. ,, 

Hoft. Nay, my Lord, he called you /<*<%, and fayd he would 

oudgellyou. 

Pal.TAd, I 'Bardolll 

Bar. Indeed, Sir Iohn, you fayd fo. 

iW. Yea, if he fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis coppendar’ft thou be as good as thy Word now ? 
Pal. Why H<«//?thou knOwft,asthou art but a man, I dare : 
but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , a s I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. 

Prin. And why not as the Lyon ? 

Pal. TheKinghimfelfeis to be feared as the Lyon : doeft 
thou thinke i’le feare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,& I doe, I 
pray God my Girdlebreake. 

Prin. 0,ifit fhould,how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
Butfirra,ther’sno roomefor Faith,Truth,nor Honefty, in this 
bofome of thine ; it is all fild up with Guts , and MidriiFes. 
Charge an honed woman with picking thy pocket ?Why thou 
horefon impudent Imboft rafcall, if there were any ; thing in thy 
pocket, but taverne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy Iron- 
ies , and one poore peniwpvth of Sugar-candy to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other inj u- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine,and yet you will ftand to it, you 
will not pocket up wrong : art thou not afhamed ? 

F al. Doft thou heare, FW/?Thou knowft,in the ftate of i nno - 
cenc y 3 Adam felhand what lhould poore lackf Valftdffe doe in 
the dayes of villany ?thou feeft, I have more fiefh then another 
man, and therefore more frailty :y ou confefte then you pickt iny 
Prin. It appeares fo by the ftory. ( pocket, 

f al. Hoft eft ?, I forgive thee : goe makeready breakefaft,love 
thy Husband, looke to thy Servants, cberiilh thy Ghefts , thou 
ihalt finde me tradable to any honeft realon : thou feeft Iain 
pacified dill may, I prethee be gon. Exit Hoftejfe. 

Now Hall, to thenewesat Court for the robbery : Lad, how is 
that anfwered ? 
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Brin, O my fweet beefc, I mutt ftill be good Angell to thac 
the money is payd backe againc. 

Val.0,1 doe not like that paying backe, ’tis a double labour 

Pr. lam good friends with my father, and may do any thing 

F<*/.Roh me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeft,anddo 
it with unwafht hands too. 

'Bar, Doe, my Lord. 

P rin. I have procured thee I ackep charge of foot. 

Val.l would it had been of horfe. Where ihall 1 find one that 
can fteale well ? O for a fine theefe of the age of xxii.or therea- 
bout ; I am bainoufiy unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels,they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I 
prayfe them. Prince, B ardoll . Bar. My Lord! 

Prin. Goe beare this letter to Lord foh» of Lancafier, 

To my brother Iohn : this to my Lord of fVefymerland, 
Goe,JV«,to horfe : for thou and I 
Have thirty miles yet to ride ere dinner time : 
lacks, meete me to morrow in the Temple hall. 

At two a clocke in the afternoone. 

There ihalt thou know thy charge , and there receive 
Mony and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high, 

And cy ther they or we muft lower lye. 

Tal. Rare words ! brave world ! Hoftejfe, my breakfaftcome, 
Oh,I could wifh this Taverne were my drum. 8xemt. 

Enter HotffwrjVorcefler, andDowglat , 

Hot. Well fay d, my noble Scot, if fpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery. 

Such attribution fhould the Dowglas have, 

A snot aSouldier of this feafonsftampe. 

Should goe fogenerall currant through the world : 

By God I cannot flatter , I defie 

The tongue of foothers, but a braver place 

In my hearts love hath no man then your felfe, 

Nay taske me to my word, approve me. Lord . 

Dow. Thou art the King of honour, 

Nomanfo potent breathes upon the ground. 

But I will beard him. Enter one with letters. 

Hot. 






Henry the fourth „ 

Hot. Doe fo,afid ’tis well : what letters have you there H can 
but thankc you. 

MefThcfc letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him ? why comes he not mmleltc . 

Mejf. He can not come, my Lord, he is grievous fick. 

Hot. Zounds, how haz he leifurcto be fick 
In foch a j uftling time ? who leads his power ? 

Under whofe government come they along ? 

A/ejf. His letters beare his mind, not I his mind. 

Wor , I prethee tell me,doth he keepe his bed ? 

Mejf. He did my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth. 

And at the time of my departure hence, 

Hcwasmuchfeardby his Phyficion. 

Worl would the tote of times had firft bin whole. 

Ere he by fickneffe had bin vifited : 

His health was never better worth then now. 

AW. Sick now ? droopenow ? this fickaesdoth infe<ft 
The very life-blood of our enterprize, 

’Tis catching hither, even to ourCampe : 

He writes me here, that inward fickneffe, 

And that his friends by deputation. 

Could not fb foon be arawne,nor did he thinke it meete, 

To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any foule remov’d , but on his o wne ; 

Yet doth he give us bold advertifinent. 

That with our fmall conjunction , wc fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to us : 

For,as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the King is certainly poffeft 
Of all our purpofes : what fay you to it ? 

War. Your fathers fickneffe is a maimeto us. 

Hot. A perilous gafh,a very limine lopt off. 

And yet, in faith it is not his prefent want 
Seemes more then we (hall finde it. Were it good. 

To fet the exad wealth of all our States, 

All at one caft ! to fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzard of one doubtfall houre ? 

It were not good, for therein fhould we read 
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The very boftome and the foule of hope, 

The very lift,the very utmoft bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

ZW.Fayrh,and fo we fliould. 

Where now remames a fweet reverfion. 

We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what’s to comein, 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot. A randevous,a home to % unto. 

If that the Divell and ftiifchance -lookfe big 
Upon the maydenhead of our affaires. 

War. But yet I would your father tmd k be<2iie heere , 
The quality and heire of our ^ffempt 
B rookes no divifion,it will be thought 
By fomCjthat know hot why he is away. 

That wifdome, loyalty , and meere difiike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence* 

And thinke,how fuch an apprehenfion 
May turne the tide of fe-arefull fadftfon, 

And breed a kinde of queftion in our caufe : 

For,well you know, we of the offring fide. 

Mu ft keepealoofe from ftritft arbiterment. 

And flop all fight-holes,evefy loops, from whenc: 

The eye of reafon may prie in upon us : 

This abfence of your Fatherdrawes a curtains ; 

That fhevves the ignorant, a kinde of fearc 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You ftraine too farre, 

I rather of his abfence make this ufe. 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were heere : for men mufl think,. , 

If we without his helps, can make a head 
To pufh againft the Kingdoms, With his helpc, 

We fhall, or turne ittopfie.turuy downe : 

Yet all goes well, yet all our joynts are whole. 

Dow. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland i as this dreams offeare. 

Enter Sir Rich, Vernon, 



Hot, 



Henry the 

Hot Mv coufin Vernon t vrc lcome by my foule. 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome. Lord. 

The Earle of mftmrelanl feven thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherward with Prince Iohn, 

Hot. No harme, what more ? 

Ver. And further, I have learned. 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath, let Forth** 

Or hitherwards intended fpeec’ify. 

With ftrong and migLty preparation. . ■ . 

Hot Me fhall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne. 

The nimble-footed mad-cap. Prince of Walts, 

And his Cuinrades,that daft the wotld afide, 

Andbiditpafle? 

Ver. All furnifht ? all in Armes . 

All plnmpe like Bjlriges , that w ith the ; winde 
Bay ted like Eagles , having lately bath a 
Glittring in golden Coates' like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the moneth of May . 

And gorgious as the Sunne at Midfummer j 
Wanton as youthfull G oates t vd\\d as young Buis ; 

I law young Harry , with his Bever on, ^ 

His Cufhes on his thighes, gallantly arm a. 

Rife from the ground like feathered Mercury , 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into Ms feate, 

As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, 

To turne and winde a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble Horfe-manfnip. 

i/or.No more , no more, worfe then the Sunne in March 
This prayfc doth nourifh Agues j let them come, 

They come like Sacrifices in their trim. 

And to the fire-eyde mayde of finoky warre, 

All hot and bleeding, will we offer them i 
The may led Mars fhall on his Altar fit 
Up to the eares in bloud. I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh : 

And yet not ours Come ; let me take my Horfe, 

■ Who is to beare me like a thunder-bolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince jvalet-: 
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Harry to Harry t fhall not Horfe to Horfe 
Meete,and ne’re part,till one drop do wne a coarfc ; 

Ob, that glendower were come. 

Ver. There is more newes, 

I learned in Worcefter, as I rode along. 

He can not draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

Dow. That’s the worft ty dings that I heareof yet. 

Wor. I by my fayth that beares a frofty found. 

Hot.Whn may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Ver, To thirty thouland. 

Hot.V orty let it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away. 

The powers of us may ferve fo great a day. 

Gome, let us mufter fpeedily, 

Doomes-dav is neere, die all,dy merrily. 

-Dow.Talke not of dying : I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Extmt, 

Enter Falfialffe and Bardot . 

Fal.Bardol, get thee before to (foventry , fill me a.bottlcof 
Sacke, our Souldires fhall march throughjWee’l to Sttitmif 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you give me money, Captaine ?. 

Falf. Lay out, lay out. & 

.Srfr.This bottle makes an Angell. 
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take themallj’le anfwer thecoynage jbid my Lieutenant Pt» 
meet me at Townes end. 

B ar. I will, Captaine : farewell. Exit, 

Falf. If I be afham’d of my Souldiers, I am a fbwft Gurnet;! 
have mifufed theKings prefie damnably .1 have got in exchange 
of r 5 o. Souldiers, 3 o.o. and odde pounds. 1 prefle me none but 
good Houfholders,Yeomens fonnes^inquire me out contraded 
Batchelcrs, fuch as had been askt twice on the Banes, fiich a to- 
modify of warme (laves, as had as liefehearetheDivellasa 
Drumme,fuch as feare the report of a Caliver , worfe then a 
ftrook-foole , or a hurt Wild-duck : I preft me none but inch 
Tofts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Pins 
headland they have fought out their ferviccs *: and now, my 
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whole charge confifts ©f Ancients, Corporals , Lieutenants, 
Gentlemen ofCompanies, Slaves as ragged ^Lascarns inthc 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs Uckedlus Sores, and 
S * indeed were never Sould,CB>t ^carded 




peacetimes more difhonourablc ragged, then an old fac d An- 
cient : and fuch have I to fi’l up the roomes of them as hav 
bought out their fervices, that you would think, that I had a 
hundred and fifty totteredProdigals, lately come from fwinc- 
keeping,from eating drafts and huskes. A mad fellow met me 

on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets , and 
preft the dead bodies. No eye hath feen fuch Skar-crowee. 
rle not inarch thoroW (Coventry withthem 3 that s flat,nay ; and 
the villains march wide bet ween the legs, as if they had Gyucs 
on, for indeed, I had the moft of them out of Prifon :thers snot 
a Shirt & a halfe in all my 1 company, and the halfe Hurt is two 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne over. the flioulders like 
a Heralds coate without fieeves ; andthe Shirt, to fay the truth, 
ftolne from mine Hoft of S. Albans , or the red-nofe In-keeper 
of Daintry : but that’s all one, tbey’l finde Linncn enough on 
every Hedge . 

Enter the Prince y and the Lord of iVeflnierland. 

P/v«.How now blownc I ache ? how now Qjilt ? 

P^/.What Hal} Hownow mad-wag,what a divell doft thou 
in JVartvickfhire . ? My good L.of IVeftmerlandf cry you mercy ,1 
thought your honour had already bin at S hrevesbury. 

fVefl.Ysythfir John ft is more then time, that I were there, 
and you too ; but my powers are there already : the K ing,I can 
tell you,lookes for us all ;.we muft away all night. 

P^/.Tut, never feareitell mc,T. am as vigilant as a Cat,to fteal 
Creame. 

Prin.l thinke to fteal Creame indeed, for thy theft hath al - 
ready made thee butter:buttell me, lacke, whofe fellow es are 
rhefe that come after.? 

Fal.W.ir)e,Haf mine. . 
j Prin.l did never fee fuch pitifi.il! rafeals. 

“ PW.Tuqtut good eneugh-to tofte , food for powder , food 
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for powder, theyi filla pitas wellasbetter-.tufh man, mortal] 
men, mortal! men. 

Weft. I, but Sir John, mee-thinkes they are exceeding po ore 
and bare, toobeggerly. 

Pal. Faith for their poverty ,1 know not where they had that 
And for their bareneffe,I am (ure they never learnt that ofme.’ 
Prin. No i’le be fworne, unleflc you call three fingmonth: 
ribs, bare :but firra,make hafte, Tercj is already in the fiekl.fw, 
Pal. What, is the King incamp’d ? 

Weft. H q [s, S ir Iob»,l feare we (hall (lay too long. 
iW.Well , the latterendofa Fray, and the beginning ofa 
Fcaft,fitsa dull fighter, and a keene gueft. Sxem , 

Enter Hotftur,WorcefterfDowglas i and Vernon, 

Hot. Wee’l fight with him to night. 

Wor.lt may not 6e. 

Dow. You give him then advantage. 

Fb\Not a whit. 

Hot. 'Why fay you fo ? lookes he not for iupply ? 

Ver.So doe we. 

Hef.His is certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

Wcr.Gooi coufin, be advif d,ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not my Lord. 

Dow. You doe not counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do not (launder, Dowglas, by my life. 

And I dare well maintaine it with my life; 

If well-refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfell with weake feare. 

As you my Lord, or any Scot , that this day lives : 

Let it be feene to morrow in the battell,which of us tear es. 

D ow. Y ea,or to night . fer. Content. 

Hot. To night, fay I, 

Ver. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much,being men of (iich great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition .-certaine Horfes 
Of my coufin fernmm not yet come up. 

' Your 
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Henry the Fourth, 

Your Uncle Workers Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall.is afleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour .taine and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfethe halfeothim himfelfc. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the Enemy, * 

In generall journey bated and brought low- 

The better part of ours aTefollcffTeft. 

Wor The number .of thc'Kiiig exceeded ours if 
Forgodsfake, Coufin, flay till all come in. 

The Trumpet founds apmfley . Enter Sir Walter ’Blttnt . 
Blunt. I come with graemns offer from the King, 

If you vouchfafe me hearingand refpefl. 

Hot .Welcome, fir Walter Blunt', and would toGod 
Yqu were of our determination ; 

Some of us love you well, and even thofe feme 
Envy your great defervings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our quality, 

But (land againfl; us like/aw. Enc. 

Blunt. And God defend, but (fill I fhould (land fo!,' 

So long as out of limit and true rule, 

You (land againft anoynted Majefiy -t 
But tomy charge. The King hath fent t<>- ku6\y 
The nature ofyour.gEi6fes.,aiii-whsreHpi6h v • ' 

You conjure from tbebreftoftivill peace, 

Such bold Hofiility Reaching his dubious Land 
Audacious cruelty. If, that the King 
Have any way your gooddefews-forgof, : ' 

Which he confelfeth to be manifold, ' ' - 
He bids you name your gtiefe, and w i(h afHpced,. 

You (hall have your defire with intereft. 

And pardon ablolute for y-our felfe, and thefe. 

Herein mif-led by your fiiggeftfon. 

Hot. The King is kind rand well weknow., the Ku 
Kno wes at what time to promlfe, when to' pay • 

My Father,my Uncle, and my. felfe. 

Did give him that fame royalty he weares,. 

And when he wasnot fixe andtwenty ftrons? 

• icke m the worlds regard,wretched ; and low. 
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Tl?e Hijlory of 

A poore unminded. Outlaw fneaking home. 

My Father gave hinxwekome to the (hore: ‘ 

And when he heard him fwcare and vow to God, 
He came but to the Duke oFLancafter, 

To fue his liberty and beg his peace, 

With teares ofinnocency ,and terms of zeale : 

My father in kind heart andpity mov’d ; 

Swore his afiiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barons of the Realms. 
Perceiv’d Northumberland did leane to him. 

The more and leffe came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in B or 0Ujrht s Cities, fill ages. 

Attend him on Bridges , flood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their oaths. 
Gave him their heires, as pages followed him. 
Even at the hecles, in golden multitudes: 

He prefently,as greatnefle knewesitfclfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poore. 
Upon the naked fhore at Ravenjpurgh, 

And no w forfooth takes on him to reformc 
Some certaine edids , and fome ftraight decrees 
That lay too heayy on the common-Wealth, 
Cries out upon abufes, feemes to wcepe 
Over his Countries wrongs, and by this face 
This Teeming brow of Jultice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ; 

Proceeded further, cut me oft the heads 
Of all the favourites that the abfent King 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he was perfonall in the Irijb warre. 

'Blunt. Tut, I came not to hearethis. 

Her. Then to the poynt. 

In fhort time after , he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that , depriv’d him his life. 

And in the necke of that, task’t the whole State : 
To make that worfe/ufftred his kinfraan March, 
Who is , it every Qwner were plac’d. 






FZenry the Fourth* 

Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, < 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Dilgrac’d me in my happy vidories. 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Uncle from the Counfell 6oord, 

In rage difmif’d my father from the Court, ' “ 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion, drove us to feeke out 
This head of fafety , and witball to pry 
Into his title, the which we finde 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt . Shall Treturne this anfwer to the King}. 

Hot . Not fo , Sir Walter. Wee’ 1 w ithdraw a while : , 
Goe tothe King, and let there be impawnd 
Some fiirety for the fafe returne againe. 

And in the morning earely flaall my Uncle 
Bring him our purpo(e,andio farewell . 

'Blunt. I wduld ybu Would accept of grace and love* 
Hot And’t may be,fowe fhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Arckbifhop ojEorkyMnd fir Lfylichael. 
rgood " " l!J 
,, lL11 w inged hafte tome Lord Mdrjh * 

This to my cofin Scroopeyind all the if eft 
To whom they are direded. If you knew 
How much they do import, you would make liafte. 
SirMiMy good Lord,I gueffe their tenor. 

Arch, Like enough you doe; 

To morrow, good Sir Michael , is a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men ; 

Muft bide the touch : For Sir, at Shrmsbury, 
Aslamtruely given to underftand. 

The King with mighty and quicke rayfed power. 

Meets with Lord Harry ± and I feare. Sir Michael, 

What with the fickneffe of Northumberland. 

Whofe power was in the firfl proportion j 
And what Owen G Icndoivcrs abfence thence. 



Indeed [ ; . Who with them was rated firmely too. 
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Tk miwy of . 

And comes not in, over-rujde by ^roohefies, 

Ifeare,thc power of'Pmy is too weake. 

To wage an mliant tryall with the King. 

Sir M. Why , my good Lord, you needc not feare. 

There is Doneglas^nd Lord Mortimer, 
slrchl&o, ^Moriimcr : $noV there. 

Sir. M -Rut there is Merdaksft r crnon, L. Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worce[Frr,an&a. head 
Of gallant warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

e Arch And fo there is, but yet the King hath drawn 
Thefpeciall head of all the Landtogether. 

The Prince of Wales , Lord John of Lane after y 
The noble Weftmerlanh y and warlike T>lmt 
And many, moe Corrivales^nd deare men 
Of eftimation, and command in armes. 

Sir Af. Doubt not,my Lord, he lhall be well oppos’d, 
Arch. I hope no leffe ;yet, needful] ’tiato feare. 

And to prevent the word. Sir Michell, {peed: 

For if Lord ‘Percythrivenoterethe King 
Dilmiffe his power, he nuanes to vifit us, , 
for he hath heard of our confederacy j- 
And ’tisbut wifedometomakeftrong againfl him » 
Therefore make hafte, I mufi: goe lyriteagaine . 

To other friends, and fo farewell. Sir Micheil. Extm 

Enter the King, Prince of Wales . , Lord Iohn of Lancafter, Ed 
of Weftmerlandji Walter Blunt y and Falfiaffe. 
■Kiwv.Howislbodily the Stmne begins to pcere 
Above yon busky hill ? the day lookes pale . 
Athisdiftemperature. fr 

‘JPrin. The Southerne wihde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes,. 

And by hollow whiffling in the leaves, 

Foretels a temped anda bludering day. 

King.Ihen with the lofers let it fympathize. 

For nothing can leeme foule to thofe that winne. 

The T rnmpec founds. Enter tPortt 

King. How now my Lord of Worcetter P-’tisnot welL 
Thar you and I Ihould meete upon fuch tearmes, 
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Henry the Fourth. 

AsnoW wc meetc. You have deceived our trad. 

And made us doffe our eafic Robes of peace, 

, Tb crufhour old uncafie limbs in ungentle Steele; 
f This is not well jny Lord .this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againe unknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred Warre ? 

And more in that obedient orbe againe, 

Where you did give a faire mid naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigy of feare, and a portent 
Ofbroched mifehiefe to the unborne times ?v. • 

Wor. Heare me, my Liege i t ■ 

For mine own part,I could be well content 
To entertaine the lag-end ofmy life 
With quiet houres : Fori proteft, 

I have not fought the day of this diflike. 

King. You have notfought it : how comes it then ? 
Falf ; Rebel lion lay in his way, and he found it. 
‘Brin. Peace,Chewet .peace. 

Wor It pleas’ d your Majefty to turne your lookes 
Of favour, from my felfe, and all our Houfe ; 

And yet I muft remember you my Lord : 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends. 

For you, my Staffe of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and pofted day and night. 

To mceteyou on die way, and kifife your land. 

When yet you were in place, and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate as I ; 

It was my felfe, my Brother,and his Sonne, 

That brought you home , and boldly did out-date 
The danger of the time. You fwore to us. 

And you did fweare that oath at Bone after. 

That you did nothing of purpofe ’gainft the State, 

Nor claime no fortherthen your new-talne right, 
Thcfeateof CjantfDnkz of Lancaftert 
To this, we (ware our ayde : but in fhort foace 
It raind down,9Fortune fhowring on your head 
And fuch a feud of Greatneffe fell on you. 
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What with our hclpe,what with the abfent Kin 
What vviththemjuries ofwantontimp, , 

The feemingMerancss that you had borne, . 

And the contrarious wirides that hddethe King 
So long in the unlucky Irijb Warres, 

That all in England did repute him dead j 
And from this fwarmc of faire. advantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generall fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to us at Done after • 

And being ted by us ; you us’d us to, 

As that ungentle Gull the Cuckowes bird, 

{Jfeth the Sparrow, did opprerte our neflr, 

Grew by our feeding, to fo great a bulke. 

That even our lovedurft not come neere your fight, 

Forfeare of {wallowing: but with nimble wing ' 

We were inforc’t. for laiety fake, to Hie 

Out of your light, and raifethis prefent head,- \ 

Whereby we liand oppofed by luch meanes 

As you your felfe have forg’d againft your felfo, 

By unkindemfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation of all faith and troth, 

Swore to us in your younger enterprize. 

King , Thefe things indeede you. have articulate, 
Proclaym’d at Market-cro£fes,read in Churches, 

To face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poors difeontents. 

Which gape, and rub the E lbo w at the newes 
Of hurly burly innovation : 

And never yet did inliirredtion want 
Such water colours,to impainthis caufe * 

Nor muddy Beggers, ftarving fora time, 
Ofpel-mell hav-ocke and confufion. 

Erin. In both your Armies, there is many a Ionic, 
Shall pay full dearely for this incounter, 

If once they j oyne in tryall: tell your Nephew, 

The Prince of Wales doth j oyne with alljthc world 

> ‘ * ' * • * 
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Formy part,I may fpeake it to my Haame, 

I have a trewant beento Chivvy 
And fo I heare he doth account me too j 
Yet this before my ^ s t 

I am content that he lEalltake the od 

Of his great name and ’emulation, ^ 

And will to fave the bloudon either fie, 

Trv fortune with him in a finglehgnt. 

VingM Princy ofwdesfr date wc venture dice, 

Albeitcenfiderations infinit 

Doe make againft it : No, good fVorcette / , no, 

We love our people well ; even thofe we love. 

That are milled upon your Cofins 

And will they takethe offer ofour Grace, 

Both he, and they, and you, yea every man 
Shall be my friend agame, and 1 lebehis. 

So tell your Cofin, and bring me word. 

What he will doe. But if he Willft ot yeeld, , 

Rebuke and dread correction, waite on us ? 

Andthey fhall doe their office. Sobe'gon s ? 

We wil 1 not now be troubled w itli reply.- . - 

We offer faire,take it advifedly- Sxit Worcefter. 

Wan. It will not be accepted on my life, 

‘ The Dowglas and the Hot ft nr bothitogether 
Are confident againft the world in armes. 

King. Hence therefore,every Leadertohis charge, 

For on their anfw ere will \ye fet on them j 
And God befriend us as our caufe is j uft. Exeunt >Manent 

Fal.Hal.il thou lee me downe in the Battell , Prin.Fal, 

Andbeftrideme fo,-tisa point of friend (hip. 

P»'».Nothing buta Colojfus can doe thee that friendfhip- 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

I 3 Fal, 
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The Hifiory of 

Fdfi.l would it Were bed-rime, # 4 //, and all well, 

Pri». Why ? thou oweft God a death. 

Falfi’Tis not due yet, I would beloth to pay him before }i' 

day: what need I befo for ward with him that calls not on m e > 

Well/tis no matter,Honour pricks me on .• yea but how if H 0 
nour prick me off when I comeon?how then ? can Honour fetto 
afeg?no,or an armePno, or take away the griefe of a wound ? 
no,Honour hath no skill in Surgery then?no: what is Honour? 
a word: what is that word Honour. ? Aire:a trimme reckoning 
Who hath it?he that died a Wednef day ? Doth he feele it ? ^ . 
doth he heare itPno ’tis infenfible then Pyea, to the dead • but 
wdl it not live with the living too : why? detradion will not 
Ijffer it,therefote i’le none of it; Honour is a mecre Skutchion. 
and (bends my Catechifine. Exit. ’ 

Enter Wnreefl errand fir Richard Vernon. 
m n°^y Nephew muft not know : Sir Richard 
The liberall kind offer of the King. 

^r.’Twere beft he did. 

Wor.Xbsn are we all undone. 

It is not poffible,it cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in loving us. 

He willfufped us ft ill, and finda time. 

To punifh this offence in others Suits .• 

Suppofition,all our lives, fhall be ftucke foil of eyes. 

For reafon is but trailed like the Foxe, 

Who never fo tame/o cherifht, and loekt up, 

Will have a wilde tricke of his ancefters : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily : 

Interpretation will mifquote our Iookes, 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at flail, 1 

The better cherilht. ftill the neercr death. 

My Nephews trefpafie may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufe of youth, and heate ofblood. 

And an adopted name ofpriviledge. 

A haire-braind Hotfpur goverad by a fpleene. 

All his offences live upon my head, 
j u? ^ Ia ^ at ^ er s.We did traine him on, 

And foscotraption being tans from us, 

f “ " - ' We 
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Henry the Fourth, 

We as thefpring of all, fhall pay for all .♦ 

Therefore good Cofin, let not harry know 
Tn anv cafe,the offer of the King. enter ttotrpt * . 

^.Deliver what you will, He fay fo. Here comes your Co- 
Hot My tlncldis return’d, v«* 

Deliver up my Lord of Wefimerland. 

^%!The Kfog will bid you battell prefently. 

<E)ot*>. Defie him by the Lord of Wefimerland. 
Hot.LordDoTvg/as, goe you and tell him fo. 

XW.Mary and fhall very willingly . 

Wcr. ~[hcre is nofeeming meicy in the King, 
f Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

' Wor.l told him gently of your grievances,- 
Of his oath-breaking : which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that, he is forefworne, 
f 9 1 <! ,1S e ^fl^ravtors.apd will fcourge e 
Withhaughty armes,thishdtefull name in us;*- Enter Doreg 
Dow. Arme, Gentlemen, to armes,for 1 have thrown 
A brave defiance in King Henries teeth ■■ ,■ 

And Wefimerland that was ingag’d,did beare it, 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on. 

War. The Prince of Wales ftept forth before the King, 

And, Nephew, challeng’d-you tofingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads. 

And that no man might draw flrort breath to day, 

But land Harry Monmouth s tell me, tell me, 

Haw fhewed his talking feem’d it in contempt ? 

ffr.No',by my faule, I never in my life 
Did heare a Challenge urg’d more modeftly, 

Unleffe a Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

He gave you all the duties of a man, 

Trim’dup yourpraifes with a princely tongue. 

Spoke your defervings like a Chronicle, 

Making you ever better then his praife. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valued with you : 

And .which became him like a Prince indeed* 
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He made a blufhitig citall of himfelfe. 

And chid his trewafit youth with fuch a grace, ; 

As ‘ if he mattered there a double Ipirit 
Of teaching; tif learning inftantly : 

There did he paufe.but letme tell the world. 

If he oyt-live the envy of this day, ... a 

England, did never owe fo fweete a hope. 

So much mifconftred in his Wantonnefie. 

Hot, Cofin ;I thinke thou art enamoured 
Onhis follies : never did I heare 
Of any Prince fo wild at liberty s 
But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a Souldiers arme, ; , 

'that he fhall flirinke under my courtefe. 

Arme, arme with fpeede,and fellow Souldiers, friends. 

Better confider what you haveto doe. 

That I that have not well the gift of tongue. 

Can lift your blood up with perfwafion. Enter a 

AfejfiMy Lord, here are Letters for you. ■ 

Hot.l cannot read them now, 

O Gentlemen, the time of lifers fliortj 
To fpend that fhortneffe bafely , were too long : 

If life did ride upon a Dials poynt, 

Srillended at the arrivall of an hower. 

And if we live, we live to tread on Kings ; 

If die,brave death,when Princes die with us. 

Now for our conferences, thearmesis fiiire. 

When the intent forbearing them is j uft * Enter another, 
JdeffMy Lord, prepare, the King comes on apace, 

Hot. I thanke him, that he cuts me from my tale: 

For I proftife not talking, only this. 

Let each man doe hisbeft ; and here draw I a Sword, 
Whofe temper I intend to ftaine ' 

With the beft blood that I can meete withall. 

In the adventure of this perilous day. 

Now efperance < Pw 7 ,and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of warre, 

And by that muficke,let us all imbrace. 



Henry the Fourth. 

For heaven to earth , fome of us never fhall 
A fecond time doe fuch a courtefy. 

Heere they embrace, the Trumpets Jound, the King enters with 
his power, alarum to the battelli then enter Dowglas^W Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

2?/«.Whatisthy name that in Battell thus thou crofleft me?. 
What honour doft thou feeke upon my head ? 

||Z>ow.Know then my name is Dowglas, 

Andl doe haunttheein the battell thus, \. 

Becaufe fome tell me , that thou art a King. . 

Blunt SShcy tell thee true. 

Z)*w.The Lord of Stafford deareto day bath bought 
Thy likenefle: for inftead of thee. King Harry , 

This Sword hath ended him , fo fhal 1 it thee, 

Unleffe thou yeeld thee as aprifoner. 

Blunt. I was not borneto yecld,thou proud Scot, 

And thou lhalt find a King that will revenge 
Lord Staffords death. 




; hadtriumpbt over a Scot. 

Dow.AYs done,al’s won,hcre breathleffe lies the King. 
Ho tiWhcre? ' .EW.Heere. 

Hot. This ‘Dowglas ? No, I know, this face full well, 

A gallant Knight he was,his name was Blunt - 
Semblably furnifht like the King himfelfe. 

•Dew. Ahfooole, goe with thy foule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought toodeare. 

Why didft thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 

Wo: .The King-hath many marching in his Coates. 



Dw.Now by my Sword, I will kill all his Coates: 

I le murder all hisWardrop , piece by piece, 

U nt ill I nicet the King. Hot.\J p and’away. 

Our Souldiers ftand full fairely for the day. 1 
^Alarum, Enter Falflaffe Joins ;. 
a .Though I could fcape fhot-free at London , I feare the 
inot heere .• heet’s no fcoring butupon the pate.Sqft, wlio are 
you. Sir Walter there's honourfor Joi^heer’s no vanity. 
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I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heavy too.God keeps Lead 
out ofme,Ineedno more weight then mine own bowels . r 
have led my rag of Muffians where they are peperd ther's not 
three of my i 50 . left alive^nd they arc for the townes end to 
beg during life. But who comes heere ? inter ^ r 'm 
Prin. What ftandft thou idle heere ? lend me thy Sword, 
Many aNobleman lies ftarkc and ftiife, 

Linder the hooves of vaunting enemies, 

Whofedeaths are yetunrevengdi prethee lend me thy f wor d 
Fal.O Hal.l j>rethee give me leave to breathe a while jw 
Gregory never did fuch deeds in anncs,as I have done this day. 
1 have payd Percy, I havc made him fure. 

Prittc.Uc is indecd,and living to kill thee ;[ , 

I prethee lend me thy l word. 

Fa/. Nay before God, Hal, if Percy be alive,thou get ft' not m/ 
fword, but take my piftoll if thou wilt. 

P«#.Giveitme ,* what Pis it in the cafe ? 

Fal. I Half tis hot,there*s that will fecke a City, 

The P rince draws it out , and fades it a hot tell of Sack?, 

Pm.What is it a time to jeft and dal ly no w ? 

He throws the Bottle at him. Sxit, 

Fal. If Percy be alive, ile pierce h im, if he doe com; in my 
way/o; if he doe not, iff come in his willingly, let him mike 
a Carbonado of me. I like not fuch grinninglionour as firWsl- 
ter hathigivc me life, whichiflcanfave, fo :: if not, hon'our 
comes unlook ’t for, and there’s an end. 

A Urme^xcurfions, enter the Kin g,the Vnwa,Lord John tf 
Lancafter,W Eear le of Weftmerlaud. 

FixgJ prethee //^/ withdraw thy felfe.thou bleedeft too 
much ; Lord Iohn ol Lsncafler, syoz you with him. 
P./ofe.MotI,myLord, unleffeldid bleed too. 
/VwJbefeechypur Majerty make up, 

Left your retirement doe amazeyour friends; 

K i.I will doe fo my L.of Wejlmerland,\ead him to his Tent 
Wcfi .Qocnz,my Lord, i’le lead you to your Tent. 
‘7 , r«^#.Leadine,myLord, I de not need your helps 5 
And God forbid a mallow fcratch fhould drive. . 

' - "• ; • The 
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Henry the Fourth 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ftaynd Nobility hes trodenon. 

And Rebels Armcstnutnph m mamcres. , 

Iohn.Wc breathe too 

Our duty this way lies : Pot Godsfeke com - 

Tr\n. By God, thou haft decciv dm c,Lancajter, 

I did not thinke thee Lord ol .fuch a fpmt ; 

Before,I lov’d thee as a brother, 

But now I doe refpert thee as my foule. 

King . I faw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt , 

With luftier maintenance that I did lookc tor 
Qf fuch'an ungrowne Warner. . f 

Pn».0,this Boy lends metall to us alL . “ 

D cm, Another King , they grow like Hydras heads , 

I amthe D owe fas fkt&U to 21 I tho(c 

That weare thofe colours on them. What art thou _ 

That countcrfeitft the perfon ofa iKtng ? , t 

Kind. The King himTclfe. who Dovg/aigncvcsat heav t. 

So many ot his {hadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very King : I have two Boyes 
Seeke Percy and thy felfe, about the Field •; 

But feeing thou falTft on me fp luckily, . 

I will affay thee : and defend thy felfe. 

Dcrw.X feare, thou art another Counterfeit ; 

And yet in faith thou bcar’ft thee like a King : 

But mine I am furc thou art, who ere thou be : 

And thus I winncthce. 

They fight, the King being in danger. Enter Prince tf Wales. 
TriweMoW up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art like 
Never to hold it up againe, thefpirits 
Of valiant Sheriy Jit afford, B /»»r,arc in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 

Who never p.tomifeth^ut he meanes to pay. 

They fight ,Dowglas flieth, 

Cheerely my Lord, how "fares your Grace ? 

Sir Nkhlas Gawfei hath for fuccour fenc , 

And fo hath (flifton ; i’le to Clifton ftrait . 

Stay, and breath a while, 
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The Hifloty of 

Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion. 

And fhewd thou makeft fome tender of my life. 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prince, O God, they did me too much injury. 

That ever laid, I hearkned to your death : 

If it were fo, I might have let alone 
The infulting hand of Dorvglas over you. 

Which would have been as fpeedy in your end, 

Asall thepoyfonous potions in the world, 

And lav’d the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 

King. Make Up to Clift on , i’fe to S. Nicholas Gowfey, Exit. 

Enter -Hotjpur. 

H ot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Pnwf.Thoufpeakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot My name is Harry Percy. 

Prince . Why then I fee a very valiant Rebell of that name. 

I am xhz Trjnce oS. Wales • and thinke not, "Percy , 

To fhare with me hi glory any more : * 

Two Starres keepe not their motion in one Spheare, 

Nor can one England brookc a double raigne. 

Of Harry Percy , and the Prince of Wales , 

Hot. Nor fhall it Harry : for the houre is come,. 

To end the one ofus -and would to God, 

Thy name in Armes, were now as great as mine! 

Prince. I’lc make itgreater,e’re I part from thee. 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Creft 
I’lecrop, to make a Garland for my head.. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fight. Enter Ealftafc. 

E-alf. Well {aid, Hal, to it,H<?i.Nay,you fhall finde no Boyes 
play heere, I can tell you. 

Enter Dowglas • he fights wit h Falftaffe, hefals kovtnetts 
if he were dead, t be Prince fillet h Percy. . 

ffef.Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth : 

I better brooke the lofle of brittle life, 

Then thofe proud Titles thouhaft won of me. 

They wound my thoughts worfe then the fword my : 






Henry the Fourth. 

But thought’s the Have of life, and life, times foole. 

And Time that takes furvey of all the world, 

Mufthaveaftop. O/I could prophefie. 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no Percy , thoirart duft, 

t ^ Prince. V or Worms, brave Perty.Y are thee well,great heart, 

T m weav’d ambition : how much art thou fhrunke ? 

• When tliat this body did containe a fpirit, 

A Kingdome for it, was toofmall abound. 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Js roome enough, this earth that beares thee dead, 

Beares not alive fo ftout a Gentleman. 

If thou wert fenfible of courtefie, 

I fhould not make fo great a fhew of zeale j 
x at let my favours bide thy mangled face, 

And even in tby behalfe, i’le thanke my felfe 

Adieu , and take tby praife with thee to Heaven, 

Thy ignominy fleepe with thee in the grave. 

But not remembred in tby Epitaph. 

He fjiieth Falftaffe on the ground. \ 

What,old acquaintance , could not all this flefti 
Keepe in a little life ? poor Iacfe farewell ; 

I could have better fpar’d a better man;. 

0,1 Ihould have a heavy mifle of thee, . 

If I were much in love with vanity j ; 

Death hath not ftrookefo faire a Deere to day,. 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Jmboweld will I fee thee by and by, . • ‘ 

Till therein blood by noble Percy ly. 

Falfiajfe rife up, 

F rf^Tmboweld ? if thou hnbow.ell me to day, i’le give you • 
. - leave to powder me, and eate me too to morrow. Zloud,’twas 
time to counterfeit , or that hoc Termagant Scot had pay d me 
fcot and lot too. Counterfeit?! am no counterfeit: to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for he is but the counterfeit o£a man, who 
Hath not the life of a* man ;but to counterfeit dying, when a man 
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The Hijtory of 

thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfect 
image of liteindeed.The better part of valour is Difcrctiori; in 
the which better part I have laved my life. Zounds,! am afeard 
of this gunpowder Percy > though he be dead:how ifhcihould 
counterfeit too, and rife-? by my faith I am afraid he would 
prove the better counterfeit : therefore i’le make him fure ; ya 
and i’le fweare I flew him Why maynotherifeafwell as! ? 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firralwichansw wound in your thigh , come you along with 
me. 

. He takes up Hotffur on his back l J Enter Prince ani 
John of Lancafter. 

Prin. Come, brother /$/?», full bravely haft thouflefht 
Thymaydcn Sword. 

lohn. But foft, who have we hccrc? 

Did y ou not tell me this fat man was dead ? 

Prin. I did, 1 faw hijtn dead, 

Brcathldfcand bleeding on the ground. Art thou alive? . 

Or is it fantafie that playes upon our eye-fight ? 

I prethec fpeake, wcwill not truft our eyes 
Without our cares, thou art not what thou fcem’ft. 

FalfNo, that’s certaine, I am not a double man : but if Ibc 
not I ache Faljlaffeyhcn am I a Jacke:therc is Percy t if your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour , fo : if not, let him flay the next 
Percy himfelfe:I looke to be cither Earle or Duke,! can affure 
you. 

Prin.VJhj , Percy I flew my fclfc, and faw thee dead. 

.Frf^Didlt thou } Lord, Lord, how the world is given to 
lying 1 1 grauntyou,! was down ,and out ofbreath.and fo was 
he, but we role. both at an inftant, and fought a long houreby 
Shrewsbury clocke,if I may be beleeved,fo:if not, let them that 
fhould reward Valour, beare the finne upon their own heads, 
i°Je take it upon my death, I gave him this wound in the thigh 
if the man were alive, and woud deny it. Zounds I will make 
him eate a peece of my Sword. 

7o^».This is^he ftrangeft tale that ever I heard. 

Prtnce.Jhis is the ftrangeft follow, brother lohn . 

Come, bring your luggage nobly on your backc, 

» for 



Henry the f ourth. 

for my pare, if a lie will doe thee grace , ^ 

I’le sutld.it with the happieft terraes I have. 

° A recreate is founded. 

Prin The Trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours : 

Come, brother, let’s to thchigheft of the Field, 

To fee what friends are living, who arc dead. cxena . 

Fal.Ylz follow, as they fay,for reward:He that rewards me, 

God reward him.Ifl do grow great, l’lc grow leffe : tor i le 

purge and leave Sacke,and live cleanely ,as a Nobleman iliould 
d °The Trumpets foHnd.emer the King, Prince of WaleS./W 

.e\ w-,fV,-r Earle nfWeAm:x\vjd,wfth 



King, Thus ever did rebellion finde rebuke ; 

Ill-fpiritcd fVorcestcr, did not we fend grace , 

Pardon and termes of love to all ofyou ? 

And wouldft thou 5 

Mifufe the tenor of thy Kinfmans truft ? 

Three Knights upon our party flayneto day, % 

A noble Earle, and many a creature elfe. 

Had been' alive this houre. 

If like a Chrifti an thou hadft truelv borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 

Wor. What 1 havedone ,my fafety urg’d me to, . 

And I imbrace this fortune patien C ly , 

Since not to be avoyded, it fals on me- 

Beare fVorcefler to the death,and Vernon too : 

Other offenders we will paufe upon. • 

How goes the Field ? 

Prin. The noble Scot Lord Dowgias, when he faw 
The fortune of the day turn’d quite from him, 

The noble Percy flayne and all his men, 

Upon the foote of feare, fled with the reft • : 

And falling from a hill , he was fo bruiz’d, 
hat the purlners tooke him. At my Tent . 

The Doiyglas island Ijoefeecltyoni' Grace, 

I may difpofe of him; 

• • King , . 
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